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In the Clerk's Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New Y ork.
Noteto the Reader.

| HAVE, in these pages, endeavored to convey a correct impression, | have stated such facts only
as | knew to be facts, and interspersed them with incidents that fell under my own observation.

A season's residence in the mineral regions enabled me to obtain a correct interior view of life

in California. The illustrations are truthful, and can be relied upon as faithfully portraying the
scenes they are designed to represent. They were drawn upon the spot, and in order to preserve
characteristics, even the attitudes of the individuals represented are truthfully given. Thefirst part of
this volume is written in a concise manner, with aview to brevity, as the reader is presumed to be
anxious to make the shortest possible passage to the Eldorada.
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Chapter First.

SAIL FROM NEW YORK—OUR PILOT LEAVES US—LAND RECEDES FROM VIEW—
SEA-SICKNESS—A WHALE—ENTER THE GULF STREAM—ENCOUNTER A GALE—
ENTER THE TROPIC OF CANCER—“LAND, HO!"—CAY COS AND TURK'sISLANDS
—ST. DOMINGO—CUBA—ENTER THE CARIBBEAN SEA—SPORTING—SUNDAY —
STANDING IN FOR THE PORT OF CHAGRES—BEAUTIFUL SCENE—DROP ANCHOR.

DEAR READER:—If you have visited California, you will find nothing in these pages to interest
you; if you have not, they may serve to kill an idle hour. On the 27th of January, 1849, having
previously engaged passage, | had my baggage taken on board the bark “Marietta,” lying at Pier
No. 4, East River, preparatory to sailing for Chagres, en route to California. It was 9, A.M. A large
concourse of friends and spectators had collected on the pier to witness our departure, and after
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two hours of confusion and excitement, we let go our hawser—and, as we swung around into the
stream, received the last adieus of our friends on shore. We were taken in tow by a steam-tug, and
were soon under way, our bowsprit pointing seaward. We occupied our time, while running down
the bay, in writing notes to our friends, our pilot having kindly volunteered to deliver them. We
passed Forts Hamilton and Diamond at 1, P.M., and at three had made Sandy Hook. Our pilot's
boat, which had been laying off, came along side to receive him; we gave our last thoughts into his
charge, and bade him adieu.

10

We had now passed Sandy Hook, and putting our helm down, we stood away to the South. The
wind being light, we bent on studding sails, and were soon making our course at the rate of five
knots. The excitement had now subsided; and, as the hills were fast receding, we were most
painfully admonished that we were leaving home and friends. We soon sunk the highest points of
land below the horizon, and felt that we were fairly launched upon the ocean, and that we were
traveling to a scene of adventure, the result of which no one could divine. We felt that sinking of
spirit one only feels on such occasions; and, at this particular time, clouds as dark as night hung in
the horizon of the future. Night came on, and with it a stiff breeze, creating a heavy sea. This caused
most of the passengers to forget their friends, and bestow their undivided care upon themselves.

For some cause, at this particular juncture, the passengers were affected with peculiar sensations,
mostly in the region of the stomach. They did not think it was sea-sickness. Whatever the cause

may have been, the effect was most distressing. It assumed an epidemic form. The symptoms

were a sickening sensation and nausea at the stomach; the effect, distressing groans and copious
discharges at the mouth. The captain felt no alarm; said he had had similar cases before on board his
ship. The night was spent in the most uncomfortable manner imaginable. Many of the passengers,
too sick to reach their berths, were lying about on deck, and at every surge would change sides of
the vessel. All being actuated by the same impulse, performed the same evolutions.

With the dawn of the 28th, the wind lulled, and our canvas was again spread to athree knot breeze.
At noon we took our first observation, and at evening passed a ship, although not within speaking
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distance. The dawn of the 29this accompanied by a seven-knot breeze, and we stand away on our
course with all sail set. At 3 P.M., we were saluted by awhale, and at 4 entered the Gulf Stream.
We here first observe luminous substances in the water, which at night appear like an ocean of fire.
During the night it blew a gale, and we ran under double-reefed topsails, with mainsail furled. 30th.
Leave the Gulf Stream, the wind blowing aterrific gale. We are tossed about on 11 mountainous
waves, and all sick. 31st. All sail set, and running six knots; dolphins and porpoises playing about
the ship. We are again saluted by awhale.

1st Feb. Pleasant; all appear at table; enter the trade winds; hoist studding-sails; lovely day; 4,
P.M., mate catches a dolphin, and brings him on deck. 2d. Calm summer day. 3d. All on deck
extremely pleasant. 4th. Sunday; pleasant; pass a ship; fine breeze; throw the log; are running eight
knots. 5th. Pass through schools of flying-fish, one of which flies on board. We enter the tropic

of Cancer. A flock of black heron are flying through the air; we take an observation; are eighty
miles from Caycos and Turk's Island; making for the Caycos passage. 7th. 5, P.M. The captain
discoversland from the mast-head, and we are cheered with the cry of “Land, Ho!” < We pass
around Caycos Island, and through the passage; and on the morning of the 8th, are in sight of St.
Domingo, sixty miles distant. It looms up from the horizon like a heavy black cloud. 9th. Pass the
island of Cuba, and on the 10th enter the Caribbean Sea. We passed near the island of Nevassa, a
small rocky island, inhabited only by sea-fowl. They mistaking our vessel for afowl! of alarger
species, came off in flocks, until our rigging was filled, and the sun almost obscured. They met
with afoul reception. There were eighty passengers on board, all armed. They could not resist the
temptation, but wantonly mutilated the unsuspecting birds, many of which expiated with their lives
the crime of confiding in strangers. One would receive a charge of shot, with which it would fly
back to the island, uttering the most unharmonious screeches, when a new deputation would set

off for us, many of them destined to return to the island in the same musical mood. Fortunately,
we were driven along by the breeze, and they returned to their homes, and have, no doubt, spent
many an evening around the family hearth, speculating upon the peculiar sensations experienced
on that occasion. The enthusiasm of the passengers did not immediately subside, but they spent the
afternoon in shooting at targets.
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11th. Thermometer standing at 80°. We are carried along with athree-knot breeze; our ship bowing
gracefully to the undulations of the sea. It being Sunday, home presentsitself vividly to our
imagination. 13th. Standing in for the coast of 12 New Grenada; at 6 P.M., the captain cries out
from the masthead, “Land Ho!” < We shorten sail, and on the morning of the 14th are standing in
for the port of Chagres.

A most beautiful scene is spread out before us; we are making directly for the mouth of the river,
the left point of the entrance being a bold, rocky promontory, surmounted by fortifications. (See
Plate). The coast to the left is bold and rocky, extending a distance of five miles, and terminating
in arocky promontory, one of the points to the entrance of Navy Bay, the anticipated terminus of
the Panamarailroad. The coast to the right is low, stretching away as far as the eye can reach. In
the background is a succession of elevations, terminating in mountains of considerable height, the
valleys, aswell asthe crests of the hills, being covered with a most luxuriant growth of vegetation,
together with the palm, cocoa-nut, and other tropical trees of the most gigantic size. Aswe neared
the port, we passed around the steamer Falcon, which had just come to anchor, and passing on to
within half amile of the mouth of the river, we rounded to, and let go our anchor.

Chapter Second.

NATIVES AND “BUNGOES'—CRESCENT CITY ARRIVES—WE SAIL INTO THE MOUTH
OF THE RIVER—PREPARE FOR A FIGHT—FASHIONS AND FORTIFICATIONS—AN
HONEST ALCALDE—NON-FULFILLMENT OF CONTRACTS.

OUR attention was first attracted to the natives who were rowing off to usin “bungoes,” or canoes
of immense size, each manned by eight, ten, or twelve natives, apparently in a state of nudity.
Their manner of propelling their craft was as novel as their appearance was ludicrous. They rise
simultaneously, stepping up on a high seat, and, uttering a peculiar cry, throw themselves back on
their oars, and resume their former seats. This is done with as much uniformity as if they were an
entire piece of machinery. In the afternoon the Crescent City came to anchor, together with several
sailing vessels, bringing, in all, about one thousand passengers.
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We remained outside until the 17th, when we weighed anchor and passed into the mouth, making
fast to the right bank, now called the American side of the river. We found an abundance of water in
the channel, but at the entrance several dangerous rocks. Asthis coast is subject to severe northers,
it is an extremely difficult port to make. The steamers still anchor some two miles out. We found
severa vessals near the mouth, beached and filled.

It was amusing to see the passengers preparing to make their advent on land. It is well understood
that no one started for California without being thoroughly fortified, and as we had arrived at a
place, where, as we thought, there must be, at least, some fighting to do, our first attention was
directed to our armor. The revolvers, each man having at least two, were first over-hauled, and
the six barrels charged. These were put in our belt, which also contained a bowie knife. A brace
of smaller 14 pistols are snugly pocketed inside our vest; our rifles are liberally charged; and with
acane in hand, (which of course contains a dirk), and a slung shot in our pockets, we step off and
look around for the enemy.

We crossed the river to Chagres, which consists of about thirty huts constructed of reeds, and
thatched with palm-leaves, the inhabitants, the most squalid set of beings imaginable. They are all
good Cathalics, but do not go to the Bible for the fashions. There are fig-leaves in abundance, yet
they are considered by the inhabitants quite superflous, they preferring the garments that nature
gave them, sometimes, however, adding a Panama hat.

We visited the fortifications, which were in a dilapidated state, the walls fast falling to decay.

The only sentinels at the time of our visit, were three goats and two children. (See Plate)) It hasa
commanding position, and has been awork of much strength, but the guns are now dismounted,
and the inhabitants ignorant of their use. In returning from the fort, we crossed a stream where a
party of ladies were undressing for a bath, i.e., they were taking off their hats. We passed on, and
after viewing the “lions,” returned to our vessel, not very favorably impressed with the manners or
customs of the town.
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We had contracted with the Alcalde for canoes to carry us up the river. The steamboat Orus,

then plying on the river, having contracted to take up the Falcon's passengers, had offered an
advanced price, and secured all the canoes, including ours. Our Alcalde had been struck down to
the highest bidder, and | will here say that, although many charges have been brought against the
New Grenadians, they have never been accused of fulfilling a contract, especially if they could
make a*“ real” by breaking it. We did not relish the idea of remaining until the canoes returned,

as Chagres had the name, (and it undoubtedly deserved it,) of being the most unhealthy placein
Christendom. Many of our passengers had their lives insured before starting, and there was a clause
in each policy, that remaining at Chagres over night would be aforfeiture.

The trunks of the steamers' passengers, particularly those of the Crescent City, were landed

on the bank of the river, while their owners were endeavoring to secure passage up. The 15
“bungoes’ < had all gone up with the Orus. There were |eft two or three small canoes, and the
scenes of competition around these were exciting, and often ludicrous in the extreme. Now a man
would contract for passage for himself and friend, and while absent to arrange some little matter
preparatory to a start, some one would offer the worthy Padrone (captain) a higher price, when he
would immediately put the trunks of the first two on shore, and take on board those of the latter,
together with their owners, and shove out into the stream. Now the first two would appear, with
hands filled with refreshments for the voyage, and begin to look around for their boat. In a moment
their eyesfall upon their trunks, and the truth flashes across their imagination. Now the scene of
excitement begins. The boat is ordered to the shore, it don't come, and they attempt to wade out to
it. The first step convinces them of the impracticability of this expedient, as they sink into the mud
to their necks. Revolvers are flourished, but they can be used by both parties, consequently are not
used at all.

Chapter Third.
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FIRST ATTEMPT AT BOAT BUILDING—EXCITEMENT “ON ‘CHANGE"—A LAUNCH
AND CLEARANCE—THE CREW—A MUTINY —QUELLED—POOR ACCOMMODATIONS
—A NIGHT IN ANGER—AN ANTHEM TO THE SUN—NATURE IN FULL DRESS.

WE saw but one alternative, which was, to construct a boat ourselves, and work it up theriver.
Upon this we decided, and purchasing the temporary berths of our vessel, soon had a boat on

the stocks, 6 feet by 19, and in three days it was afloat at the side of the “Marietta,” receiving
itsfreight. We called it the* Minerva,” and she was probably the first American-bottom ever
launched at this port. A misfortune here befel me which | will relate somewhat minutely, asit

was undoubtedly the cause of the death of a party concerned. In going out one morning to assist

in the construction of the boat, | left my vest, which had a sum of money sewed up in the upper
side pocket, in my berth, covered in such amanner | thought no one could discover it. | did not
giveit athought during the day, but on going to my berth in the evening, | noticed the covering
had been disturbed, and as my room-mates were in the habit of helping themselves to prunes, from
abox in my berth, | imagined they had discovered and taken care of it. | was the more strongly
impressed that this was the case from the fact that they had frequently spoken of my carelessness. |
immediately saw them; they had seen nothing of it. Watches were stationed and the ship searched,
but no trace of the money. A person who had had access to the cabin on that day for the first time
was strongly suspected, but no trace of the money found. Our suspicions, however, were well
founded, as the sequel will show. The passengers very kindly offered to make up a part of the

loss, but as | had alittle left | most respectfully declined its acceptance. We had about 3000 Ibs.

of freight and nine persons, 17 2 and at 2 P.M., 22d Feb., gave the word, “let go,” run up our sail,
and as it was blowing a stiff breeze from the ocean, glided rapidly along up the river, our worthy
captain, Dennison, and his accomplished mate, Wm. Bliss, of the “Marietta,” calling all hands on
deck, and giving us three times three as we parted, to which adios we responded with feeling hearts.
Now, asthereisastraight run of three miles, afair wind, and nothing to do but attend to our sail
and tiller, we will take a survey of craft and crew. We are freighted with trunks, shovels, pick-axes,
India-rubber bags, smoked ham, rifles, camp-kettles, hard-bread, swords and cheese. Our crew,
commencing at the tallest, (we had no first officer,) consisted of two brothers, Dodge, young men
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of intelligence and enterprise; the eldest a man of the most indomitable perseverance, the younger
of the most unbounded good humor, both calculated to make friends wherever they go, and to ride
over difficulties without a murmur. They had associated with them three Germans, Shultz, Eiswald,
and Hush. Shultz was a young man of energy, fond of music, a good singer, gentlemanly and
companionable; Eiswald, full of humor and mirth, extracting pleasure from every incident, aways
at his post, afine companion and good navigator; Hush, was a small man, with exceedingly large
feet; he appeared to be entirely out of his element; he was disposed to do al he could, but hislimbs
would not obey him; his arms appeared to be mismated; his legs, when set in motion, would each
take an opposite-direction, and his feet were everywhere, except where he wanted to have them. We
were quite safe when he was till, but when set in motion we found him a dangerous companion.
Mr. Russ, ayoung lawyer of New Y ork, Mr. Cooper, an artist, also of New Y ork, a man of energy,
perseverance and genius, and one of the most efficient men of the party. Mr. Beaty, an elderly man,
extremely tall and slender, and very moral and exemplary in his habits; being in feeble health, he
was to act as cook for the voyage. Ninthly and lastly, myself, an extremely choleric young man, of
whom delicacy forbids me to say more.

We have now arrived at the bend of the river, and as here is a spring of excellent water, we make
fast and fill our water-keg. Water is obtained here for the vesselsin port, by sending up 18 small
boats. It can be obtained in any quantity, and a more lovely place cannot well be conceived of. After
adjusting our baggage preparatory to manning our oars, we again shoved out into the stream. We
manned four oars, consequently kept areserve. We were all fresh and vigorous, and, being much
elated with the novelty of our voyage, resolved to work the boat all night. It was already quite dark,
but with the aid of alamp we kept on our course. The river here was walled up on either side by
gigantic trees, their branches interchanging over our heads, amost shutting out the stars. Sometimes
the branches stretching out but little above the surface of the river, were filled with water fowls, the
white heron presenting a strange and most striking appearance. They would start with fright at our
approach, striking wildly in the dark with their wings; some would find secure resting-places on the
more elevated branches, while others would settle down through the dense foliage to the margin of
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the river. Innumerable bats, attracted by our light, were flitting along the surface of theriver, but
aside from these all nature appeared to be hushed in sleep.

We moved along with much spirit until about eleven o'clock, when there were symptoms of
disaffection. Some were weary, others sleepy; some declared they would work no longer,

others that the boat should not stop. We had al the premonitory symptoms of amutiny. It was
suggested that we should uncork a bottle of brandy, which was accordingly done, and it was soon
unanimously declared that our prospects had never appeared so flattering. | am sure our boat was
never propelled with such energy. | am not prepared to say that the brandy didn't have an influence.
We moved along rapidly for an hour when we had a relapse of the same disaffection. We resolved
to stop; but we were in adilemma. We had left home under the impression that the Chagres river
was governed by alligators and anacondas, assisted by all the venomous reptiles in the “whole dire
catalogue,” consequently, to run to the shore was to run right into the jaws of death, which we did
not care to do at this particular time. We pulled along until we came in contact with alimb, which
stretched out over the surface of the river, to which we made fast. After detailing two of the party
as awatch, we stowed ourselves away as best we could. | was 19 in a half-sitting posture—my feet
hanging outside the boat, my back coming in contact with the chime of our water-keg. | tried for
sometimeto sleep, but in vain. | tried to persuade myself that | was at home in a comfortable bed,
just falling into a doze, but my back was not to be deceived in that way; and after spending two
hours in my uncomfortable position, | got up. | found that my companions had been as badly lodged
as myself, and all as anxious to man the oars. We were soon under way, and soon the approaching
day was proclaimed by the incessant how! of the animal creation, including the tiger, leopard,
cougar, monkeys, &c., &c., accompanied by innumerable parrots and other tropical birds. All
nature seemed to be in motion. The sceneisindelibly impressed upon my memory. The trees on
the margin of the river were of immense size, clothed to their tops with morning-glories and other
flowers of every conceivable hue, their tendrils stooping down, kissing the placid bosom of the
river. Birds of the most brilliant plumage were flying through the air, in transports of joy. All nature
seemed to hail the sun with bursts of rapture. Everything appeared to me so new and strange. My
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transition from a northern winter to this delightful climate, seemed like magic, and appeared like a
scene of enchantment, like the dawning of anew creation.

Chapter Fourth.

BREAKFAST—PRIMITIVE MODE OF LIFE—MEET THE “ORUS’—MUTINY AND
RAIN—A STEP BACKWARDS—ENCAMPMENT—A “FORTIFIED” AND FRIGHTENED
INDIVIDUAL—SPORTING—MOSQUITOS.

WE moved along until the sun had ascended the horizon, when we made fast to the shore and took
breakfast. Being somewhat fatigued, we remained until after dinner. We were visited here by two
native men and alittle boy, all dressed in black, the suits that nature gave them. They were cutting
poles with big knives or machets; they had brought their dinner with them, which consisted of a
piece of sugar-cane, afoot in length.

We again manned our oars and worked our boat until about sunset, when we drew along shore at a
pleasant point designing to encamp. Some of the party were anxious to gain a higher point on the
river, and we again pushed out. As we were gaining the middle of the stream, a canoe turned the
point containing two boys; they immediately cried out, “vapor! vapor!” (steamboat, steamboat,)
and before we could reach the shore, the “Orus’ came dashing around the point, throwing her swell
over the sides of our boat, and we were near being swamped. This caused great consternation and
excitement, which soon subsided, and we were again under way. We were, however, destined not to
end our day's journey, without additional difficulties. We worked an hour without finding a suitable
place to spend the night. Those having proposed stopping below, now strongly demurred to going
on, and after an elogquent and spirited discussion, it was decided by a mgjority vote, that we should
run back. It commenced to rain about this time, and we returned in not the most amiable mood.

We erected an india rubber tent on shore and, laying our 21 masts fore and aft, threw our sail over

it as a protection to the boat; and, after supper, detailed our watch, when another attempt was made
to sleep. Mr. Hush and myself, were on the first watch. | took my station in the boat, but there being
a strange commotion in the water, and the sides of the boat not being very high, Mr. H. preferred
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the shore. He armed himself with a brace of revolvers, and one of horse pistols, a bowie-knife, a
large German rifle and broad sword, and stepped on shore. The night was extremely quiet, and at
ten o'clock it ceased to rain. Nothing was heard except the peculiar whistle of a bird, which much
resembled that of a school boy. The river, however, was in a constant agitation, which we presumed
to be caused by alligators rushing into schools of fish.

At 12, Mr. H. thought he heard a strange noise in the forest, approaching the encampment, and in a
few minutes uttering a most unearthly yell, he jumped for the boat. His feet hanging alittle “too low
on the edge,” caught under aroot, and he brought up in the river. Thisbeing full of aligators, only
added to hisfright, and the precise time it took him to get out, | am unable to say.

The morning was again hailed by universal acclamation, and after an early breakfast we resumed
our voyage. We had a pleasant run during the day, stopping frequently to secure pheasants, pigeons,
toucans, parrots, &c. The latter are not very palatable, but we were not disposed to be fastidious,
and every thing we shot, except alligators, went into the camp-kettle. Late in the afternoon we met
a bungo, the natives pointing to atree, the top of which wasfilled with wild turkeys. We pulled
along under the tree, discharged a volley, and succeeded in frightening them to another. Having a
carbine charged with shot, | brought one to the ground. | climbed up the bank, but found the forest
impenetrable. The under growth was a dense chaparal, interlaced with vines, every shrub and tree
armed with thorns. I, however, with my machet, reached the turkey. There being a sandy beach
near, we resolved to encamp for the night; and while we were pitching our tent, Mr. B. dressed and
cooked our turkey.

We were here attacked by one of the most ravenous swarms of musquitos it was ever my lot to
encounter. We had promised 22 ourselves a comfortable night's rest, but it was like most of the
promises one makes himself. We entered the campaign with the greatest zeal; but before morning,
would have been glad to capitulate on any terms. The morning dawned as it only dawns within the
tropics. Being Sunday we resolved to rest, and called our place of encampment, Point Domingo.

Chapter Fifth.
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FIRST RAPID—AN UNFORTUNATE INDIVIDUAL—A STEP BACKWARDS—SEVERAL
INDIVIDUALSIN A STATE OF EXCITEMENT—TIN PANSNOT EXACTLY THE THING
—A BREAKFAST EXTINGUISHED—SPORTING—MONKEY AMUSEMENTS—A
“FLASH IN THE PAN"—TWO FEET IN OUR PROVISION BASKET—POVERTY OF THE
INHABITANTS AND THEIR DOGS—ARRIVAL AT GORGONA.

MONDAY morning, having an early breakfast, we were again under way. We shot several
aligators, and at 10, A.M., arrived at the first rapid. We uncorked a bottle of brandy and prepared
for hard work. As Mr. Hush did not help work the boat, ( it was not safe to give hima pole) it was
suggested that he should walk. We commenced the ascent, and after an hour of hard labor, gained
the summit. We drew up along shore, and Mr. H. attempted to jump on board. His feet, as usual,
taking the wrong direction, he stumbled and caught hold of an India rubber bag for support, which
not being securely fastened, went overboard. The current being strong it passed rapidly down,

and there was no alternative but to follow it with the boat. We soon found ourselves going with
the greatest velocity, down the rapid we had just toiled so hard to ascend. We overtook the bag at
the foot, and making fast to the shore, we held a very animated colloquy, which was embellished
with an occasional oath by way of emphasis. Mr. H. suspected that he was the subject of our
animadversions, but there was nothing said.

We again ascended the rapid, and worked on until rain and night overtook us. We were obliged to
encamp on an unpleasant rocky shore, and cook supper in the rain. We passed an uncomfortable
night; and in the morning it was still raining in torrents. We were furnished with India rubber
ponchos and were making preparations to start while Mr. Cooper and Mr. Beaty were preparing
breakfast. It was difficult to get 24 fuel, and still more difficult to make it burn. They however
succeeded in kindling the fire. We usually boiled our coffeewater in the camp-Kkettle, but this being
full of game, wefilled alarge tin pan with water, and placed it over the fire, supported by three
stones. The ham was frying briskly by the fire, our chocolate dissolving, and every thing going

on swimmingly, when one of the stones turned, capsizing the tin pan, putting out every particle of
fire, and filling the chocolate and ham with ashes. (See plate.) Mr. Cooper was frantic with rage,
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doffing his hat, throwing the ham into the river, kicking over the chocolate cup, cursing every thing
in general, and tin pansin particular, while Mr. Beaty, with a most rueful countenance, clasped his
hands, exclaiming, “Oh! my!!!”

Mr. Dodge came to the rescue, and we had a warm breakfast, and were soon under way. At ten,

the sun came out, and we had a pleasant run, using our sail. We encamped in a delightful place on
the left bank of theriver, and had a comfortable night's rest. When we awoke in the morning, the
air was filled with parrots, toucans, tropical pheasants, etc. Our guns were immediately brought
into requisition, and we soon procured a full supply, including seven pheasants. One of the party
and myself finding a path that had been beaten by wild beasts resolved to follow it, and penetrate
more deeply into the forest. After going some distance we heard a strange noise, which induced my
companion to return. Being well armed | proceeded on, and soon came upon a party of monkeys
taking their morning exercise. There were about twenty of them, in the top of alarge tree. The
larger ones would take the smaller and pretend they were about to throw them off; the little ones, in
the mean time, struggling for life. There was one very large one, with awhite face, who appeared
to be doing the honors of the occasion, viz., laughing when the little ones were frightened. If | had
been within speaking distance of his honor, | would have informed him that his uncouth laugh had
diminished the audience on the present occasion by at least one half. | did not break in upon their
sports, but, following the path, soon found myself at a bend of theriver.

A native was passing, who informed me that there were turkeys on the other side. | stepped into his
canoe, and in a 25 moment we were climbing the opposite bank. When within shooting distance

| raised my gun; it missed fire, and the turkeys flew away, the native exclaiming “ mucho malo.”
We recrossed, and | soon reached the encampment. Our game was cooked, and the party ready

to embark. We shoved out, but, unfortunately, Hush had forgotten his bowie knife. We floated
back, he ascended the bank, and succeeded in finding it. In returning, he found it difficult to

reach the boat; the bank being quite abrupt, he, however, determined to jump, and, after making
afew peculiar gyrations with his arms, he did jump, and landed both feet in our provision basket,

California illustrated; including a description of the Panama and Nicaragua routes. By J.M. Letts http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.077



breaking several bottles, and in his effort to extricate himself kicked the basket overboard. He
would have followed it, had it not been for timely assistance.

The day was excessively hot, the river rapid, and our progress slow. In the after part of the day, we
passed a rancho where there were afew hills of corn, the first sign of industry we had seen along
the river. One can hardly conceive of a country susceptible of a higher cultivation. They have a
perpetual summer; tropical fruits grow spontaneously; they have the finest bottom lands for rice,
tobacco, cotton, corn, or sugar plantations perhaps on this continent; yet, with the exception of a
very little corn and sugar, nothing is cultivated. The enterprise of the States would make the country
aparadise.

We encamped at night where the river had a peculiar bend, forming a horse-shoe, and one of the
most delightful spots | ever saw. | selected it for my own use—as arice and sugar plantation—
but have not yet had the title examined. In the middle of the night a canoe passed down in which
was the man suspected of having borrowed my vest. He spoke to one of our party, said he was

on hisway to Chagres, on business, but would return to Gorgonaimmediately. We took an early
start in the morning, and at nine stopped at a rancho to purchase cigars. Such a squalid family |
never saw. There were three women, two or three young ladies, and half a dozen children—none
of them were dressed, excepting alittle boy who had on a checked palm leaf hat. We asked for
cigars, they had none, but would make some for us, “poco tiempo,” (little time). We couldn't wait.
We were much struck with 26 the appearance of the dog, which was so poor that, in attempting
to bark at us, it turned a summerset. We were now not far from Gorgona, and exerted every nerve
to reach our destination. At noon, while at dinner, a young native approached us from the forest,
and proposed to help work the boat up to Gorgona. As he was atall, athletic young fellow, and
didn't charge anything, we accepted his proposition, and gave him his dinner. We were now six
miles from Gorgona, and with the aid of our native there was a prospect of arriving in good time.
Theriver was shallow, with frequent rapids, and, although our boat drew only nine inches water,
we were frequently obliged to get out and tow it up. (See Plate). Y our humble servant is standing
on the bow of the boat with along pole. Cooper is* boosting” at the side. Hush is doing duty—
the first on the rope. Dodge isin a passion and in the act of addressing some emphatic remark to
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gentlemen on board. Natives are seen in their canoes, and just above, seated on the limb of atree, is
amonkey who appears to be looking on enjoying the scene. As we passed under the tree he came
down upon one of the lower branches, and seemed disposed to take passage. An alligator is seen

on the bank below, and in the air innumerable parrots. The noise of these is one of the annoyances
of this country, their screeching incessant and intolerable. Late in the afternoon we arrived within
half amile of Gorgona, which was behind a bend of the river, where our native wished to land. We
soon passed the bend, when the town wasin full view, and in afew moments our labors were at an
end. Our friends had felt some solicitation for us. Seven days was an unusual passage at this season
of the year, and if they had wished to effect an insurance on usit is doubtful whether it could have
been done in Gorgona at the usual rates.

Chapter Sixth.

CUSTOMS AND DRESS OF THE NOBILITY—A SUSPICIOUS INDIVIDUAL—JOURNEY
TO PANAMA—A NIGHT PROCESSION—A WEALTHY LADY IN “BLOOMER”—AN
AGREEABLE NIGHT SURPRISE—"HUSH” ON HORSE BACK—CAPTAIN TYLER SHOT—
A MOUNTAIN PASS AT NIGHT—THUNDER STORM IN THE TROPICS.

THE town is pleasantly situated about fifty feet above the level of the river, and contains some eight
hundred inhabitants. At the time of our arrival, there were about five hundred Americans encamped
in the town. The buildings are mostly constructed of reed, thatched with palm-leaf. (See Plate).

A hammock is slung under the eave of one of these houses, occupied by the mother, in the act of
administering to the wants of alittle one; an open countenanced dog is near, asif waiting to relieve
the child, asefiorais shelling corn, and a hog is looking on, one foot raised, in readiness to obey the
first summons.

The people dress, asin Chagres, with the addition, in some cases, of half ayard of linen and a
string of beads. The Alcalde and hislady were generally well dressed; but, as strange as it may
appear, they were always accompanied in their morning walks by their son, alad of fourteen, his
entire costume consisting of a Panama hat. In the evening of the day of our arrival, we observed
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our worthy boatman making himself familiar around the American tents. Soon the police were on
the alert, and we were informed that he was one of the most notorious thieves in the country. He
had landed back, thinking it safer to come into town at night. We had our baggage carried up, and
were soon residents of the American part of the town. | was here put in possession of facts which
strengthened my suspicions of the individual who passed down the river on the previous night; and,
in the sequel, instead of returning to Gorgona, he, on hisarrival at Chagres, hired a native to carry
28 him to avessel that was about to sail for New Orleans, and in attempting to climb on board he
missed hisfooting, fell into the water and was drowned. His hat came to the surface, but his body
was never recovered.

There was, at thistime, no means of conveyance from Panamato San Francisco, and people
preferred remaining, and consuming their provisions in Gorgona, to paying exorbitant pricesto
have it transported to Panama. After remaining some days | purchased a horse, and started for
Panama, twenty-five miles distant.

It is apleasant ride across, being a succession of mountains and valleys, each valley containing

a spring-brook of the purest water. Two miles out of Gorgonayou enter a mule path running
through a dense forest, the branches interchanging overhead, forming an arbor sufficiently dense
to exclude the sun. Y ou sometimes pass through gulliesin the side of the mountain, sufficiently
wide at the bottom to admit the mule and his rider, and looking up, you find yourself in a chasm
with perpendicular sides, twenty feet in depth, into which the sun has never shone. Here, asin all
Spanish countries, are numerous crosses, marking the resting-place of the assassin's victim. When
within three miles, the country opens, disclosing to the view the towers of the cathedral, indicating
the location of Panama. The balance of the road is paved with cobble stones, the work of convicts,
who are brought out in chain-gangs. One mile out, you cross the national bridge, a stone structure
of one arch; here is also an extensive missionary establishment, now in ruins. When within half
amile of thewall of the city, you pass a stone tower, surmounted by a cross. Y ou are now in the
suburbs of the city. The street is paved, and on either side are ruins, some of considerable extent,
having been costly residences, with highly cultivated gardens attached. Y ou pass a plaza, on one
side of which is an extensive church. Y ou now enter between two walls, which gradually increase
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in height, as you approach the gate, until, crossing a deep moat which surrounds the city, they are
joined to the main wall.

On entering the gate the first thing that presentsitself is a chapel, where you are expected to return
thanks for your safe arrival. | rode through, put my horse in the court-yard of the 29 “Washington
House,” took supper, surveyed the town, and retired. At about three in the morning, | was aroused
by a strange noise. On going to the window | saw a procession of nuns and priests passing through
the street, escorted by a band of music. They presented a strange appearance. The priests were
dressed in black robes and tights, wearing black hats with broad brims, rolled up and fastened

to the crown; the nuns, with white scarfs passing over the head and sweeping the ground, each
carried a lighted taper, presenting the appearance of a procession of ghosts. They would all join in
chanting some wild air, when the band would play the chorus. Nothing could be more impressive
than such a scene asthis. Aroused from sleep at the dead of night, by such wild strains, uttered in
such impassioned tones, as if pleading for mercy at the very gates of despair. They seemed like
doomed spirits, wandering about without a guiding star, under the ban of excommunication.

| rose early in the morning, bathed in the Pacific, and after breakfast mounted for Gorgona, where
| arrived in the evening. | went to arancho, half amile distant, for sugar-cane for my horse. | was
waited upon by the proprietress who accompanied me to the cane-field, and used the machet with
her own hands. After cutting a supply for the horse, she presented me with a piece for my own
use, which | found extremely palatable. Thislady is one of the most extensive landholdersin New
Grenada, and one of the most wealthy. She lived in athatched hovel, the sides entirely open, with
the earth for afloor. Her husband was entirely naked, and seemed to devote his attention to the
care of the children, of whom there were not less than a dozen, all dressed like“Pa.” She dressed in
“Bloomer,” i.e., shewore a half-yard of linen, and a palm-leaf hat. My horse was stolen during the
night. | went to the Alcalde next morning, offered him $5 reward, and before night | was obliged
to invest another real in sugar-cane for my worthy animal. Money here is a much more effectual
searcher than eyes, particularly for stolen horses.
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After remaining afew days | again started for Panama. It was after noon, and after riding some
distance my horse was taken sick. | stopped until evening, when | again mounted, but was soon
obliged to dismount and prepare for spending the 30 night in the woods. It was quite dark, and

as | wastaking the saddle off my horse five very suspicious-looking natives came up, and were
disposed to be inquisitive. To rid myself of them, | told them | expected a“companiero.” They left
with apparent reluctance. After kindling the fire, fearing they might renew their visit, | put caps
on my revolver, preparatory to loading it. As| was in the act of so doing my horse startled, |ooked
wildly about, and, in amoment, | heard footsteps approaching. As they drew near, | thought they
were in boots, and consequently Americans. | cried out, “Americano?’ They immediately called
my name. My surprise and pleasure can well be imagined as | recognized the voices of the Dodges,
Shultz, Eiswald, and Hush.

After mutual congratulations we prepared supper, and were soon seated around the fire, recalling
the incidents of our voyage up theriver. The elder Dodge was lying on atrunk near the fire, and
late in the evening, as the muleteer was attempting to drive the horses back, one of them took fright,
wheeled about, and in attempting to jump over the trunk, his forefeet came in contact with Dodge,
knocking him off, and planting his hind feet into his back. We were struck with horror, supposing
him dead, but after straightening him up, and washing his face and head, he was able to speak.
Hewas still in acritical condition, and we were obliged to attend him during the night. The next
morning, after along hunt for our horses, we rode a short distance to an American tent, and leaving
the Dodges and company, | rode on to Panama. The next day Mr. Dodge arrived, in avery feeble
state of health, but eventually recovered.

In afew days| returned to Gorgona, and sold the “Minerva.” She was drawn up into town, inverted,
making the roof of the “United States Hotel,” the first framed building erected in Gorgona. On my
way back to Panama, as | had got about half way through, | was surprised at meeting Mr. Hush.

He informed me that he did not think Panama a healthy place, and that he was on his return to

the States. He sat on his horse with agood deal of ease, his feet appearing to have on their best
behavior. He could not get them into the stirrups, still they appeared to go quietly along by the sides
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of the horse. Why he thought Panama unhealthy, was a mystery to some. | am 31 not prepared to
say that his party ever insinuated anything of the kind. In the after part of the day, | was overtaken
by Maj. Sewall, lady, and suite. They descended the mountain, and as they were about to cross the
brook at its base, Capt. Tyler, one of the party, dismounted, and as he was crossing over, a double-
barrelled gun accidentally discharged within four feet of him, he receiving the entire chargein his
hip. This caused the greatest consternation. The Capt. having Mrs. Sewall's child in hisarms, it was
feared it had received a part of the charge. Thisfortunately did not prove to be the case. The Capt.
was immediately stripped, the wound dressed, and through the kind assistance of the Engineering
corps of the Panama Railroad, who were encamped near, a litter was constructed, and he was taken
throughto Panama on the shoulders of the natives.

| was detained until the sun had disappeared behind the mountain, and it was with some difficulty
my horse found hisway. | ascended the next mountain, and in attempting to descend, lost my way.

| dismounted, and after along search, found the gully through which it was necessary to pass.
There was not aray of light—it was the very blackness of darkness—and on arriving at the end of
the gully, | was again obliged to dismount, and after groping about for half an hour, found what |
presumed to be the path. My horse was of a different opinion. The matter was discussed—I carried
the “point.” After riding a short distance, he stopped, and on examining the path, | found that it
dropped abruptly into a chasm twenty feet in depth. My horse now refused to move in any direction,
which left no alternative but to encamp. | succeeded in finding canebrake, which | cut for him, and
spreading out my India rubber blanket, using my saddle as a pillow, | stretched myself out for the
night. A most profound stillness reigned through the forest. All nature seemed to be hushed in sleep.
Occasionally alimb would crack, struggling with the weight of its own foliage, and once, not far
distant, agigantic tree, a patriarch of the forest, came thundering to the ground. A slight breeze
passed mournfully by, asif sighing its requiem, and again all was till.

This solemnity was painfully ominous. There appeared to be something foreboding in the very
solemnity that reigned. If 32 | ever realized the companionship of a horse, it was on this occasion;
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and | believe it was reciprocal, for when | would speak to him, he would neigh, and seem to say, “I
love you, t0o.”

In the middle of the night | was attracted by the barking of a monkey, which very much resembled
that of adog. This called to mind home, and caused many a bright fancy to flit through my
imagination. | was soon, however, drawn from my reverie by the low muttering of distant thunder,
portending an approaching deluge, which, in this climate, invariably follows. It grew near, and was
accompanied by the most vivid flashes of lightning. Thisrevealed to me my situation. | was on the
side of the mountain, at the base of an amost perpendicular elevation, which was furrowed by deep
gullies, giving fearful token of approaching devastation. Very near was a gigantic palm-tree, the
earth on the lower side of which appeared to have been protected by it. | removed my saddle and
blanket, and my horse, asking to accompany me, wastied near. The lightning grew more vivid,

and the thunder, as peal succeeded peal, caused the very mountains to quake. The clouds, coming
in contact with the peaks, instantaneously discharged the deluge, which, rushing down, carried
devastation in itstrack. The sight was most terrific. By the incessant flashes | could see the torrents
rushing down, chafing, foaming, and lashing the sides of the mountains, asif the furies were trying
to vie with each other in madness. In an hour the rage of the elements had ceased, the thunder
muttering alast adieu, fell back to his hiding place, and again all was still. My blanket had protected
me from therain; and if | am ever on a committee to award premiums for valuable inventions, Mr.
Goodyear will be at the head of my list. | slept until morning, when | had an opportunity of viewing
the devastation of the night. | mounted, and at 10 o'clock arrived at Panama.

3
Chapter Seventh.

PANAMA—CATHEDRAL AND CONVENTS—RELIGIOUS CEREMONIES—
AMALGAMATION—FANDANGO.

PANAMA, under the Spanish dominion, was a city of twelve thousand inhabitants, and was the
commercial mart of the Pacific. The old city having been destroyed by buccaneers, the present site
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was selected. The military strength of the city is atrue index to the state of the country at the time
of its construction; and its present condition alamentable commentary on the ruthless spirit that has
pervaded the countries of South America. The number and extent of the churches and monasteries
are amonument to the indomitable zeal and perseverance for which the Catholic Church has been
justly celebrated. Old Panama is seven miles distant. An ivy-grown tower is al that remains to mark
the spot. The city isinclosed by awall of much strength, outside of which is adeep moat. It has
one main and one side entrance by land, and several on the water-side. The base of the wall on the
water-side is washed by the ocean at flood tide, but at the ebb the water recedes amile, leaving

the rocks quite bare. There was formerly along line of fortifications, but at present the guns are
dismounted, excepting on an elbow of the wall, called the “ battery.” (See Plate.) In the centre of the
town isthe main plaza, fronting which is the cathedral, the government house, and the prison. (See
Plate.) Hereis seen a“Padre,” walking with a sefiorita; an “hombre,” mounted on a donkey, with
alarge stone jar on each side, from which he serves his customers with water; a“chain-gang” of
prisoners, carrying bales of carna, guarded by a barefooted soldier. And still further to the left isa
sentinel watching the prison. | will here state, that most of the Panama hats that are made here, are
manufactured in this prison.

34

The principal avenues, running parallel, are “Calle San Juan de Dio,” “Calle de Merced,” and
“Calle de Obispo.” There are numerous extensive churches, the principal one being the cathedral.
Thisisamagnificent structure, and of colossal dimensions. In the end fronting the plaza are niches,
in which are life-size statues of the twelve Apostles, of marble. It has two towers, the upper sections
of which are finished with pearl. The interior was furnished without regard to expense. It is now
somewhat dilapidated, but still has afine organ. The convent, “LaMugher,” is an extensive edifice,
being 300 feet in length. The roof of most parts has fallen in, and the walls are fast falling to

decay. The only tenant is a colored woman who has a hammock slung in the main entrance. She
has converted the convent into a stable, charging areal anight for a horse or mule—they board
themselves; they, however, have the privilege of selecting their own apartments. It encloses alarge
court, in which there are two immense wells, and numerous fig, and other fruit trees. Thereisa
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tower still standing on one end of the building, without roof or window; it has, however, several
bells still hanging. The convent of “ San Francisco,” is also an extensive structure, in a dilapidated
state; one part of it is still tenanted by nuns. It has atower with bells still hanging. These buildings,
aswell asall the buildings of Panama, are infested by innumerable lizards, a peculiarity of the city
that first strikes the stranger. They are harmless, but to one unaccustomed to seeing them, are an
unpleasant sight.

The people here, asin all catholic countries, are very attentive to religious rites and ceremonies, and
almost every day of the week is ushered in by the ringing of church and convent bells. The ringing
Is constant during the day; and people are seen passing to and from church, the more wealthy
classes accompanied by their servants, bearing mats, upon which they kneel on their arrival. Almost
every day isasaint's day, when all businessis suspended to attend its celebration.

Good Friday is the most important on the calendar. All businessis suspended, all attend church
during the day, and at night they congregate en-masse in the plazain front of one of the churches
outside the walls. Inside the church, held by a native in Turkish costume, is an ass, mounted on
which isa 35 life-size wax figure of the Saviour. There are also life-size figures of Mary, St. Peter,
St. Paul, and St. John, each mounted on a car, and each car illuminated by one hundred tapers,
which are set in candelabras of silver, and borne by sixteen men. Incense is burned, a chant is sung
accompanied by the organ, and at the ringing of asmall bell, al rise from their knees; the bell

rings again, and the procession moves. The assisfirst led out, followed by the figures of Mary and
the Apostles in order; next, the band of music and the procession follows, which isilluminated

by innumerabl e tapers. They move toward the main gate, al joining in the chant. The passage

of the first of the procession through the gate, is announced by the simultaneous discharge of
rockets which illumine the very heavens. The discharging of rocketsis continued, and, after passing
through the principal streets, they return to the church and deposit the images. They again return to
the city, seize an effigy of Judas Iscariot and after hanging it up by the neck, cut it down and burn it.
The celebration closes with the usual night procession of nuns and priests. These celebrations and
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processions are conducted with the greatest solemnity, the people all engaging in them as if they
thought them indispensabl e to salvation.

The priests are quite ultrain their dress, wearing a black silk gown, falling below the knee, black
silk tights, patent-leather shoes, fastened with immense silver buckles, ablack hat, the brim of the
most ungovernable dimensions, rolled up at the sides and fastened on the top of the crown. Their
zeal inreligion isequalled only by their passion for gaming and cock-fighting. It appears strange to
see men of their holy calling enter the ring with a cock under each arm, gafted for the sanguinary
conflict, and, when the result is doubtful, enter into a most unharmonious wrangle, with the faithful
under their charge.

The citizens of Panama are composed of all grades of color, from the pure Sambo, (former slaves
or their descendants,) to the pure Castilian. The distinctive lines of society are not very tightly
drawn. At the fandangoes all colors are represented, and a descendant of Spain will select, asa
partner, one of the deepest dye. In this hot climate the waltz or quadrille soon throws all parties
into amost profuse perspiration, which causes that other 36 characteristic of the African race to
manifest itself. | would recommend my American friends to select partners of the lighter color, as|
am not prepared to say the odor is atogether pleasant. The order of the evening isto fill the floor;
the music and dance commence; when a gentleman gives out, another takes his partner, and so on,
until it istime for refreshments. The ladies never tire.

Chapter Eighth

BAY OF PANAMA—ISLANDS—SOLDIERS—ARRIVAL OF $1,000,000 IN GOLD AND
SILVER—A CONDUCTA—*BUNGOES’ “UP" FOR CALIFORNIA—WALL STREET
REPRESENTED—SAIL FOR SAN FRANCISCO—CHIMBORAZO—CROSS THE EQUATOR
—A CALM—A DEATH AT SEA.

IN the bay of Panama (called the “ Pearl Archipelago,” from the numerous pearls obtained in its
waters,) there are innumerable islands, all of great fertility, supplying the city with vegetables,
tropical fruits, eggs, fowls, &c. (See Plate.) It isfrom these islands vessels are supplied with
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provisions and water, the latter being obtained at Toboga, one of the largest of the group. A more
enchanting scene than is presented from the higher points of these islands, cannot be imagined. The
bay as placid as amirror, Panamain full view, with mountains rising in the background. Looking
along down the coast of South America, you see a succession of |ofty mountains, some by their
conical peaks proclaiming their volcanic origin, some still clouded in smoke, giving token of the
fierce struggle that is going on within. Still farther to the right the bay opens into the broad Pacific;
that little ripple that is now running out, will go on gathering strength, until it breaks upon the
shores of the “ Celestial Empire.” Still farther to the right; a tower, shrouded in ivy, seems weeping
over the tomb of acity.

In the background mountain succeeds mountain, until the last is buried in clouds. Ships and
steamers are lying quietly at anchor; numerous islands are blooming at your feet, clothed with
tropical fruits, growing and ripening spontaneously. Nature reigns supreme, the hand of man has not
marred her perfection; if his rude habitation is sometimes seen, it is nestling quietly in the bosom of
some grove planted by the hand of Nature, interlaced by vines, their tendrils entwining, forming an
arbor over his head, and presenting fruit and wine at 38 his door. It seems a paradise. It would seem
that man might be happy here. He has not to care for to-morrow, but to partake of the bounties of
nature as they are presented. But, alas! man spends his life struggling for the thousand phantasies
his own diseased imagination has engendered, while nature has placed happiness within his reach,
and only asks contentment.

The markets of Panama, as well as the retail trade in other departments, are under the supervision

of females. They are generally well supplied with every variety of fruit from the islands, together
with eggs, fowls, &c. The beef and pork are sold by the yard. Beef is cut in thin strips and dried

in the sun; thisis packed or sewed up in skins, and is an article of export from many of the South
American Republics. The inhabitants have a great passion for “fighting-cocks.” There is not a house
that is not furnished with from one to a dozen. They generally occupy the best aparments, and, on
entering a house, your first salutation isfrom “chanticleer,” he having a strange propensity to do

the loud talking. They also venerate the turkey-buzzard, with which the city is sometimes clouded.

California illustrated; including a description of the Panama and Nicaragua routes. By J.M. Letts http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.077



They are the carrion bird of the south, and no doubt good in their place, but the most |oathsome of
all the feathered tribe.

The citizens of Panama, as well as of other tropical countries, have the happy faculty of devoting
most of their time to the pursuit of pleasure, i.e., they divide time between business and pleasure,
giving to the latter a great predominance. Before the innovations made by “los Americanos,”

stores were open from 9to 10 A.M., and 4 to 5 P.M., the balance of the day was spent in smoking,
drinking coffee, chocolate, or cocoa, gambling, cock-fighting, attending church, or wooing sleep

in hammocks. The city is generally healthy, yet at some seasons of the year, is subject to fevers

of amalignant type. It has been visited several times by that scourge the cholera, which swept off
many of itsinhabitants, and, at one time, seemed destined to depopulate the country. The priests
clad themselves in sackcloth, and devoted every moment to the rites of the church, burning incense
and invoking the patron saint of the city to stay the ravages of the disease. The vaultsin which the
dead 39 are deposited, are a succession of arches in mason-work, resembling large ovens. When one
of theseisfull it is closed up, and the adjoining one filled.

The city has asmall garrison of soldiers, their only duty being to guard the prison, and conduct
prisoners out in chain-gangs to labor, paving the streets, repairing the walls, carrying goods, &c. A
gang will be seen in front of the cathedral, in the accompanying plate. The appearance of the under-
officers, isludicrous in the extreme. They are seen parading the streets with an air of authority, in
full uniform, and barefooted.

Soon after my arrival at Panama, one of the British steamers camein from Valparaiso with
$1,000,000 in gold and silver. This was deposited in front of the custom-house, and guarded during
the night by soldiers; and, in the morning, packed on mules, preparatory to crossing the Isthmus. It
required thirty-nine mules to effect the transportation. A detachment of nine first started, driven by
asingle soldier, armed with a musket, and barefooted. The second, third, and fourth detachments
started at intervals of half an hour, each guarded like the first. The mules were driven in droves,
without bridle or halter. The route being through an unbroken forest of twenty-five miles, it would
seem avery easy matter to rob the “conducta.” But, strange to say, although $1,000,000 per month,
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for several years, has passed over the route, no such attempt has ever been made. In the immediate
vicinity, and overlooking the city, isamountain called “Cerro Lancon,” which was once fortified
by an invading foe, from which the city was bombarded and taken. On the summit a staff is now
seen, from which the stars and stripes float proudly in the breeze. This was erected by the Panama
Railroad Company, to point out, during the survey, the location of the city.

Great anxiety was felt by the Americans at Panama to proceed on to California. The sun had passed
overhead, and was settling in the north, indicating the approach of the rainy season. Many were sick
of the fever, many had died, which added to the general anxiety. Many had procured steamer tickets
before leaving home. The steamers had passed down to San Francisco, been deserted by their crews,
and were unable to return, and there were no seaworthy vesselsin port. The indomitable go-a-
head-ativeness of the Y ankee nation could not 40 remain dormant, and soon several “bungoes’
were “up” for California. Schooners of from thirteen to twenty-five tons, that had been abandoned
as worthless, were soon galvanized, by pen and type, into * the new and fast sailing schooner.”
These were immediately filled up at from $200 to $300 per ticket, passengers finding themselves.

In the anxiety to get off, a party purchased an iron boat on the Chagres River, carried it across to
Panama on their shoulders, fitted it out, and sailed for California. The first “bungo” that sailed, after
getting out into the bay some three or four miles, was struck by a slight flaw of wind, dismasted,
and obliged to put back for repairs. This caused a very perceptible declinein “bungo” stocks. Many
took passage in the British steamer for Valparaiso, in hopesto find conveyance from that port. The
passengers of one of “ the fast sailing schooners’ when going on board, preparatory to sailing,
found that the owners, in their zeal to accommodate their countrymen, had sold about three times
as many tickets as said vessel would carry. Instead of alowing fourteen square feet to the man, as
the law requires, they appear to have taken the exact-dimensions of the passengers, and filled the
vessel accordingly. The passengers refused to let the captain weigh anchor, and sent a deputation

on shore to demand the return of their money; but |o! the disinterested gentlemen were “ nonest
inventus.” After along search, they succeeded in finding one of the worthies, and notwithstanding
his disinterested efforts in behalf of the public, he was locked up. The captain fearing personal
violence, left the vessel privately, and for several days was nowhere to be found. The passengers,
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however, entered into a compromise with themselves, the first on the list going on board. The mate
informed the captain and they were soon under way. The owner, who had been so persecutingly
locked up, having formerly been an operator in Wall street, resolved to slight the hospitalities of the
city, and took his leave when the barefooted sentinel wasn't looking.

One circumstance that added much to the annoyance of our detention was, that the letters from our
friends were al directed to San Francisco, and were then lying in the letter-bags at Panama, but not
accessible to us. | felt this annoyance most sensibly. | would have given amost any price for one
word of 41 intelligence from home. On returning one evening from Gorgona | was informed by Mr.
Pratt, my room-mate, that a gentleman had called during my absence with aletter. | |eft the supper
table to go in search of him; some one knocked at the door; and imagine my surprise and pleasure
asMr. D. Trembley, an old acquaintance from New Y ork was ushered into the room. He had letters
for me dated two months subsequent to my departure. He was accompanied by his brother, and |
had the pleasure of making the passage up the Pacific in their company.

The prospect, at thistime, of getting passage to California was extremely doubtful, and many
returned to the States. During the latter part of April, however, several vessels arrived in port, and
were “put up” for San Francisco. | had sent to New Y ork for a steamer ticket—which was due,

but there being no steamer in port, and being attacked with the fever, | was advised to leave at the
earliest possible moment. | secured passage in the ship “Niantic,” which was to sail on the 1st of
May. On the morning of that day bungoes commenced plying between the shore and ship, which
was at anchor some five milesout, and at 4 P.M., all the passengers were on board. The captain
was still on shore, and there was an intense anxiety manifested. Many had come on board in feeble
health; some who had purchased tickets had died on shore; many on board were so feeble that they
were not expected to live. | was one of the number; we al felt that getting to seawas our only hope,
and all eyes were turned toward shore, fearing the captain might be detained. At half-past five

his boat shoved off, when all on board were electrified. As he neared the ship al who were able
prepared to greet him, and some, whose lungs had been considered in a feeble and even precarious
state, burst out into the most vociferous acclamations. The captain mounted the quarter-deck and
sung out, “Heave ahead,” when the clanking of the chain and windlass denoted that our anchor was
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being drawn from its bed. At half-past six the “Niantic” swung from her moorings, and was headed
for the mouth of the “Gulf of Panama.” Again the shouts were deafening. No reasonable politician
could have wished a greater display of enthusiasm, and a nominee would consider his election quite
42 certain, whose pretensions were backed up by two hundred and forty pairs of such lungs. We had
alight breeze and moved slowly out—the lights of the city gradually settling below the horizon.

As we passed the islands an occasional light would appear and immediately vanish. Soon all nature
was shrouded in darkness, and with the exception of an occasional creaking of the wheel, and a
dlight ripple at the prow, everything was still.

In the morning we were running down along the coast of South America, the captain wishing to
cross the equator, in order to fall in with the trade winds. We passed along very near the coast,
having the Andes constantly in view, some of the peaks towering up, their heads buried in the blue
ether of Heaven.

We were often saluted by whales, sometimes coming up near the ship, throwing up a column

of water, and passing under our keel, displaying to ustheir gigantic dimensions. We would
sometimes run into schools of porpoises, extending almost to the horizon in every direction. We
were constantly followed by sharks, accompanied by their pilots—the latter a most beautiful fish,
from eight to twelve inches in length, striped in white and grey. It seemed strange that they should
have been created to act as pilotsto the “terror of the deep.” The shark is always accompanid by
one, and sometimes two or three. They generally swim alittle in advance, but sometimes nestle
along on the back of their huge master—as if to rest, and in case of emergency, are said to take
refuge in his mouth.

On the 6th we came in sight of “Chimborazo,” the highest peak of the Andes, and the highest
mountain on the western continent. It appears to penetrate the very heavens. It was surrounded by
belts or layers of clouds, with sufficient space between to disclose the mountain. Below and above
thefirst belt there was vegetation, above the second sterility, above the third, and towering on up, a
covering of eternal snow.
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On the 12th we reached the Gallipagos islands; a group of volcanic formation, directly under the
equator. They are not inhabited by man, but are the home of the terrapin. We passed very near, but
asit was almost sunset, we did not lower our boat. We crossed the equator, and made one degree
south 43 latitude. Then standing west, in order to fall in with the trade winds, we reached 110°
west longitude. We then headed north on our course to San Francisco, but there was no wind. We
had a calm for several days, accompanied with rain and mist. The weather was excessively hot,
causing everything on board to mildew. Our clothes, boots, trunks, & c., were covered with mould.
Those who were sick became worse, and others were attacked. Our ship rolled about like alog,
without sufficient air to cause aripple. There was a general uneasiness manifested, and something
foreboding in every face; all were indisposed; we felt that there was a destitution of vitality in

the atmosphere. On the 6th of June one of the passengers was attacked with the ship-fever, which
immediately proved fatal. He died at three o'clock in the morning, and at ten was brought out,
sewed up in canvas, and laid upon the gang plank. A bag of sand was tied to his feet, a prayer read,
and, at the signal, the end of the plank was raised, and he slid gently into his grave. It being calm,
we watched the spot until the last bubble had risen to the surface. This was to us an afflicting scene;
a gloom seemed to rest upon every countenance. That one of our number should have been taken
away by a disease thought to be contagious, and one so malignant in its character, gaverise to
emotions of the most painful dejection. The ship wasimmediately cleansed, disinfecting fluid was
distributed profusely, and we escaped the farther appearance of the disease.

Chapter Ninth.

STAND IN FOR SAN FRANCISCO—INDICATIONS OF LAND—THE COAST—ENTER THE
“GOLDEN GATE"—INNER BAY—SAN FRANCISCO—LUMPS OF GOLD—NOTES OF
ENTERPRISE—SURROUNDING SCENE—GAMBLING.

WE soon fell in with the north-east trade winds, which carried us along rapidly, causing us to make
so much lee-way however, that on arriving at 38° north latitude, (the latitude of San Francisco), we
were at 140° west longitude. We then tacked ship and stood in for the coast of California. We had

baffling winds and calms for several days, but falling in with the north-west trades, we were carried
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rapidly along, the wind increasing until it blew agale. Thislasted for two days. The ship laid over
so that her main studding-sail boom touched the water, and on the 1st July the gale carried away
our gib. On the 3d, we discovered weeds and logs floating in the water, indicating our proximity

to land. We take an observation, and ascertain that we are sixty miles from San Francisco. This

we ought to make by 8 o'clock the next morning. The passengers are all engaged in packing up.
Theretorts, crucibles, gold tests, pick-axes, shovels, and tin-pans, are put into a separate bag, and
laid on the top; each determined to be the first off for the mines. Each one having conceived a
different mode of keeping his gold, one would exhibit an ingenious box with a secret lock, another,
afalse bottom to his trunk, afourth a huge belt, while a fifth was at work on the fifteenth buckskin
bag, each of 20 Ibs. capacity. All were looking to the glorious future with afaith that would have
removed mountains, particularly if they were suspected of having gold concealed underneath. On
the morning of the 4th, the sun rose in a cloud of mist. We were all expectation and excitement.
Some were at mast-head, othersin the shrouds and all on the* qui vive’ for land. The fog was so 45
dense we could not take an observation, but still stood in toward land. At 12 o'clock we felt aslight
breeze, and the mist rose like a curtain, displaying to our astonished vision the coast of California.
A simultaneous shout burst forth, and our very ship seemed to bound with enthusiasm. We find by
taking an observation that we are twenty miles north of the entrance to the bay. We had afair wind,
and passed along very near the coast, which is bold and rocky, rising and terminating in the coast
range of mountains, and in the back ground the famed “ Sierra Nevada,” (mountains of snow).

At 3 o'clock, P.M., we arrived off a bold rocky promontory, which is the north point to the entrance
of the outer bay of San Francisco, called “Delos Reys,” or King's Point. We soon changed our
course, standing in for the entrance to the inner bay, some twenty miles distant. The air wasfilled
with geese, brant, loons, ducks, & c. We here saw the hair-seal, somewhat resembling atiger. They
would come to the surface, display themselves, and disappear. We saw, also, avery large whale
coming directly toward the ship, alternately diving and reappearing, and the third time he came

to the surface, he was quite near us. He threw up a column of water, and diving headlong toward
the bottom, threw his huge tail into the air. Not wishing to come to anchor before morning, we
shortened sail, and al “ turned in.”
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In the morning we were a short distance from the “ Golden Gate,” the entrance to the inner bay,
making for it with afair breeze. A large ship was abreast of us, making for the same point. A
schooner spoke us, and wished to pilot usin, but our captain not relishing California price ($200),
declined. The strait through which we were about to pass, is an opening through the coast-range of
mountains, about a mile in width, and has the appearance of having been cut through by the action
of the inland waters. The capes at either side are bold, and that on the right is fortified. We could
not have made a more auspicious entrance. It was a delightful morning, with a fresh breeze, and
the tide rushing in at eight knots. When we had made the entrance, we could see through into the
inner bay, directly in the centre of which isan island of considerable elevation, which servesasa
beacon to inward-bound vessels. The passage in 46 was entirely without interruption, and the scene
most enchanting. It seemed to us that the gates had been thrown open, and we ushered in to view
some fairy scene. At our left was the little bay of “ Saucelito” (Little Willow), where several vessels
were lying cosily under the bank, taking in water. Hereis a small island inhabited only by sea-fowl
—there a strait which is the mouth of the Sacramento and San Joaquin rivers, beyond which the
shore of the bay is bold with mountains in the background. We still head toward theisland in the
centre. At our right, the shoreis bold, and still further on, a point of considerable elevation juts out
into the bay. Thetide is still bearing us along with headlong speed, and we are obliged to take in

all sail with the exception of the flying-jib. As we neared the point we changed our course, making
as near it as practicable, and, aswe round it, San Francisco is spread out before us, whererides a
fleet of two hundred sail. We feel that we have attained the acme of our ambition, that we have
really entered the “ Golden Gates.” We pass along, and passing several vessels, come to the United
States man-of-war, “ Gen. Warren.” Our patriotism, at this particular time, was not of a nature to be
smothered into silence. We took off our hats, opened our mouths, and it was soon evident that our
lungs had lost none of their vigor by exposure to the sea air. We passed most of the shipping, and
finding a convenient place our captain cried out “haul down the flying jib,” “let go the anchor,” and
our ship rounded to, asif willing to rest after arun of sixty-five days.

We were immediately boarded by boatmen, and | was soon in arow-boat on my way to the shore.
On landing, my first move was for the post-office. | had gone but afew pacesin this city of
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strangers, before some one called my name. | turned around; he did not recognize my six months
beard, and apologized. | recognized him asaNew Y ork friend, and assured him there was no
offence, that | was the identical individual he was looking for. | accompanied him to his store,
where he exhibited several specimens of gold, weighing twenty-seven ounces, twenty-five ounces,
and down to a single ounce. These were no unwelcome sight to me, and served to stimulate the
fever. My greatest anxiety, however, was to hear from home, and with the least possible delay, |
hurried to the post office. | 47 had heard from home but once in six months, and my anxiety and
pleasure can well be imagined, when, in answer to my inquiry, | was handed a half-dozen letters.

| went to arestaurant, read my letters, ate a $3.50 beefsteak, and felt asrich as men are generally
supposed to feel after a six months' residence. | could neither get room nor lodgings in town. Many
of the business men, and all the transient people, lived in tents. My tent was till on board the ship,
and my friend above spoken of, offered me the hospitalities of his own for the night.

In the morning | took my writing-desk, and climbed to an eminence in the vicinity of the city, to
write to my friends at home. Seating myself under a cluster of small trees which protected me from
the sun, I commenced, and, with the exception of an interval for dinner, spent the day in writing.
The scene around me was animated. Everything appeared to be propelled by the most indomitable
perseverance. The frame of a house would be taken from the ship in the morning, and at night it
was fully tenanted. The clatter of the innumerable hammers, each answered by a thousand echoes,
seemed the music by which the city was being marshalled into existence. Ships were constantly
arriving; coming to anchor amile out, they would immediately disgorge their cargoes, which,
taken by lighters, were conveyed to the shore, and thrown into heaps, their owners running about to
contract for their immediate transportation into the interior. Others were seen rowing off to vessels,
which, after receiving their complement of passengers, would weigh anchor and stand for the strait,
which isthe joint mouth of the Sacramento and San Joaquin Rivers.

Towards evening the scene became less animated, and the noise more subdued. | could but ook
with admiration upon the heightened beauty of the scene, as Nature was about to repose. A smile
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of approbation seemed to play upon her countenance as she was taking the last view of this, the
perfection of her works.

The sun isalmost down, tinging only some of the highest peaks of the surrounding mountains. The
city, extending from the bay up the left base and side of the mountain, is about to cease her notes
of enterprise, and light her lamps. At the base, directly under my feet, is an encampment of one
hundred tents, 48 occupied by Americans and Chilians. Two hundred ships are lying at anchor,
displaying their various ensigns, comprising amost al the commercial nations of the world; and
looming up conspicuously in the offing, is the man-of-war, “Gen. Warren,” her majestic appearance
proclaiming the superiority of American naval architecture. But the most striking feature in the
scene is this beautiful bay; surrounded by mountains which protect it from the winds, it leepsin
perpetual calm, the flood and ebb tide carrying vesselsin and out, at from seven to eight knots an
hour. At this moment, althought the wind is blowing in the mountains, the bay is as placid asa
mirror. In the centre of the bay is abeautiful island, asif nature had set in pearl one of her choicest
emeralds. But “night has let her curtain down, and pinned it with astar.” In the evening | strolled
about with my friends, and was surprised to see that all of the best houses on the main streets were
gambling houses. The rooms were brilliantly lighted, and each contained several monte tables,
loaded with gold and silver coin, together with many rich specimens from the mines. To allure
their victims, they were usually furnished with music, a bar, and an interesting sefioritato deal the
cards. Gamblers understand that the only sure way of making a man courageous isto get him drunk,
consequently, at about every second dealing of the cards, all the betters are “treated.” A man bets
on acard and loses. His last drink is beginning to effervesce, and, of course, he istoo shrewd to

let the gambler have his money. He doubles the bet, putting the money on the same card, thinking
that acard mugt, at least, win every other time. | have noticed that gamblers are very considerate,
always managing to throw out just the card the victim wishes to bet upon. Again he loses, and
againis“treated.” His courage is up: the third time his card must certainly win. The “deal” takes
place, and, strangeto say, his card isturned up, and seemsto say, in itsvery face that it isto win.
In order to win back hisformer losses, he stakes, thistime, half his purse. The other betters and
bystanders now begin to manifest an interest in the affair. The gambler now begins to draw the
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cards, and, lo! the victim's card don't win. He is excited; he sees that others are looking at him, and
displays the greatest amount of courage by taking another drink, and 49 4 calling for another deal.
Again hiscard isturned up. It cannot possibly lose four timesin succession. He throws on his entire
purse. It islost. He goes out penniless. Another shrewd man was standing by, betting small sums
on the opposite card, and consequently had won four times in succession. He had discovered the
remarkable fact, that the card opposite the above described unlucky one, would invariably win. He
determined to make a fortune by his discovery. The deal takes place, the unlucky card comes out,
and he puts alarge sum on the other one. The cards are drawn, and, strange as it may seem, the
unlucky card wins. This appeared doubly strange to the shrewd man. He took another drink, and felt
positive it could not happen so again. Another deal, and the indefatigable unlucky card isagain in
the field. Again the shrewd man bets, and again the unlucky card wins. The shrewd man displays as
much courage as his predecessor, and is soon prepared to leave in the same financial condition.

The bystanders grow allittle suspicious. The cards are again dealt, small bets are made and won

by the bystanders. The gambler “treats,” bystanders again bet, win, are “treated,” and grow
courageous. A better state of feeling exists; the gambler grows more complacent, and treats oftener.
All are anxious to bet, the gambler is considered one of the best of fellows—one of that kind of
men who would alittle prefer losing money to winning it. Again bets are made and won, and all
appear anxious to share the gambler's money, asit is, doubtless, about to be distributed among the
fortunate bystanders. All drink and bet liberally; but this time they lose. Thisis, however, the first
loss, and they bet again, but it so happens that they lose thistime also. They drink and bet again,
and again lose. They now find that they have only half as much money as they commenced with.
They now resolve to recover what they have lost, and quit. But, alas! when the victim arrives at this
point in the drama, heislost. He loses every bet, until, seized by afeeling of reckless desperation,
herisksall, and isimmolated upon the altar of avarice.

Hundreds who have never risked, and who think it impossible they ever could risk, adollar in a
game of chance, are daily drawn into the vortex. They come to town with well-filled 50 purses, the
proceeds, perhaps, of six months' hard labor, to buy the necessary provisions and clothing, get their
letters, &c. They meet old friends, drink, go to the gambling house, drink again, and finally bet a
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small amount, and perhaps win. They bet again, and again win. A feeling of avarice is now excited,
and they risk alarge sum. But after repeated bets, with varied success, they discover that they are
losers. They now make the fatal resolve that they will win back what they have lost and quit; the
next moment they are ruined.

CHAPTER TEN.
THE “HOUNDS'—VILLAINY—INDIGNATION MEETING—VIGILANCE COMMITTEE.

SAN FRANCISCO was, at thistime, infested by a gang of desperados disposed to repudiate all
laws, and be governed only by their own fiendish propensities. They styled themselves “hounds,”
and neither life nor property were secure against their depredations. They felt so secure in their
strength and numbers, that they did not seek the protection of night, but frequently committed the
most revolting crimes at noon-day, and under the eye of the public authorities. They would enter
public houses, demand whatever they wished, always forgetting to pay for the same, and, perhaps,
before leaving, demolish every article of furniture on the premises. This would be a mere prelude or
introductory to anight of fiendish revelry. They would plunder houses, commit the most diabolical
acts upon the inmates, murder in case of resistance, then commit the building to the flamesto hide
their infamy.

On the first Sunday after my arrival, several of the leaders of the gang returned to town, after a

few days absence. They crossed over from the opposite side of the bay, having with them afife
and drum, the music of which was accompanied by yells, groans and hisses, such as one would
only expect to hear from demons. After landing they marched into the main plaza, and executing
afew peculiar evolutions, dispensed with their music, at least the instrumental part of it, and
commenced their foray. | was seated in arestaurant as the captain and five of hisfollowers entered.
He drew up to atable upon which were several glasses, decanters, &c., together with sundry plates
of refreshments. He raised his foot, kicked over the table, smashing the crockery into atoms, then
taking his cigar from his mouth said, with the utmost nonchalance, and an oath, “waiter, bring me a
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52 gin-cock-tail.” After having satisfied their thirst and hunger, they sallied forth without taking the
trouble to learn the precise amount of damage done.

During the night, after committing several robberies, they entered a Chilian tent, and, after
committing the most brutal outrages upon the mother and daughter, murdered the former, and in
their struggle with the latter, she, after receiving several severe wounds, caught a bowie-knife from
the hand of one of them and, after dealing him a deadly blow, made her escape. She immediately
gave the alarm, and although robberies had been committed with impunity, this outrage upon
defencel ess femal es, awakened an impulse that was irresistible. The excitement was most intense;
citizens flocked together, armed with a determination to meet out summary punishment to the
perpetrators of thisinhuman outrage.

Severa arrests were made, and, although many were in favor of summary vengeance, better
counsel prevailed, and they were put into the hands of the authorities and locked up. They refused
to give any information as to the stolen property, but upon searching the tent of an accomplice,
various articles were found, and snugly stowed away in a mattress was a large amount in gold
dust, the wages of their infamy. A few hours after the above arrests, a demonstration was made by
accomplices, in order to force open the jail, and release their comrades. This caused the strongest
feelings of indignation, and the citizens assembled en masse in the plaza, all armed to the teeth,
determined to avenge this additional aggravation to the atrocious crimes aready perpetrated. They
immediately organized themselves into a police, and determined to act with decision upon any
proposition that might be sanctioned by the meeting. Had a resolution passed to hang the prisoners
it would have been carried into immediate effect. Notwithstanding the excitement of the moment,
many of the “hounds’ had the effrontery to show themselves, and during a speech by one of the
citizens, made some menacing jestures, upon which the speaker drew arevolver from his bosom,
and with a determined emphasis requested all those who sympathized with the prisoners to separate
from the crowd. Had they complied, the determination manifested in every countenance gave
fearful token of the doom that awaited 53 them. It was resolved, in consideration of the insecurity
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of thejail, to transfer the prisoners to the man-of-war, “ General Warren.” This was carried into
immediate effect, the citizens forming a double file from the jail to the shore.

This demonstration secured but five of the numerous horde that infested the city, and it was not

to be expected that the arrests of these would prove a salutary check, nor did it. The desperados
stood in greater fear of this self-constituted police than of the regular authorities. This organization
was undoubtedly the germ from which the “Vigilance Committee” eventually grew. It iswell
known that, upon the breaking out of the gold excitement, the cities of the world sent forth their
vilest scum, consisting of gamblers, pickpockets, murderers, and thieves, and California was the
receptacle. They immediately fraternized, and were at once the most adroit, wily and experienced
embodiment of villainy with which the prospects of a city were ever blighted. They were not men
broken down in their profession at home, but the very aristocracy of crime. Too well-skilled to be
detected, they had escaped the meshes of the law in their own country, and resorted to Californiafor
its superior business prospects. As if to have the organization complete, the convict islands of Great
Britain vomited forth a herd that seemed almost festering with crime. This sealed the doom of San
Francisco. She was infested by an organization, the very incarnation of infamy. They would fire the
city for plunder, and commit murder to screen themselves from detection.

The city had grown to the stature of a giant; all were reaping the reward of their enterprise, when on
the 5th December following, the torch of the incendiary was applied, and within afew short hours
San Francisco was in ashes. Citizens who had assumed their pillowsin wealth awoke in penury.
Many, after ayear of toil and anxiety, were preparing to return to their familiesin affluence, but in
one brief moment their dreams of happiness were blighted, and their riches a heap of smouldering
ruins. The city was immediately rebuilt, but citizens had barely entered their new habitations, when
it was again devastated by fire. Again it rose, Phenix-like, from its own ashes, and again business
was resumed, but for the third time it wasin ruins.

54

The citizens were appalled. That it was the work of incendiaries no one doubted, yet to detect them
seemed impossible, so skillfully were their plans laid, and so adroitly executed. Added to this, the
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sequel proved that some of their number had got into “high places,” were conniving at their acts,
and sharing their ill-gotten booty. This, in part, accounts for the tardy proceedings against those
who were arrested, and the numerous reprieves of those who were clearly proved guilty. Property
to the value of some twenty millions of dollars had already been destroyed, hundreds of citizens
had been reduced from affluence to bankruptcy, others were in momentary fear of sharing the same
fate. They had lost confidence in the city authorities, and there seemed no alternative but to take
the matter into their own hands. They consequently organized themselves into what was termed
a“Vigilance Committee,” with the determination of bringing every suspicious person to a strict
account. Many of the most influential and wealthy citizens were the first to enrol themselves, and
they called upon all to join them in their effort at self-protection. Their head-quarters was at the
engine-house of afire company, thetolling of the bell being the signal for al to assemble. This
well-known signal was always heard when an arrest was made, and became the death-knell to
many awretch, who for his villainies was hastily summoned into another world. The meetings

of the Committee were strictly private, none but members being admitted. The proceedings were
summary, and if the prisoner was proved guilty his sentence was carried into immediate effect.
None were executed, however, without the unanimous consent of members present, this being one
of the provisions of their constitution. Those who were executed were not only proved guilty, but
confessed their guilt before their execution. Most of those who fell under the ban of the Committee
were “ Sidney convicts,” and subsequently they were all ordered to leave the country within a
specified time, upon the pain of death. The Mayor issued a proclamation against the proceedings
of the Committee, and the coroner's juries summoned over the bodies of those who were executed,
found against them,; yet it is a question of doubt, whether any one was secretly opposed to their
proceedings.

Persons living in well-regulated communities, and looking at 55 the matter in the distance, may
feel disposed to censure the Committee and its proceedings as hasty and precipitate; but, when we
take into consideration that not only property to an immense amount, but life itself, wasin jeopardy
—the want of facilities for securing and retaining criminals during the tardy process of law, the
numerous rescues by accomplices, and the frequent pardons by the authorities when the accused
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were notoriously guilty,—I say, when we take these things into consideration, together with the fact
that not an individual was executed who was not clearly proved guilty, and even confessed his guilt;
we can look upon the acts of the Committee not only as just—but imperative. In the confessions

of some of those who were executed they implicated men in authority, in such a manner that not

a doubt was left upon the public mind. The result of these summary measures is apparent to all.
Crime, since the organization of the Committee, has decreased one half, and they have now ceased
to make arrests, leaving al to the jurisdiction of the proper authorities. They, however, maintain
their organization, and would, no doubt, act in case of emergency.

Chapter Eleventh.

START FOR THE MINERAL REGIONS—BANKS OF THE SACRAMENTO RIVER—SHOT
AT—GOLD VS. MICA—SUTTERVILLE—PRIMITIVE MODE OF LIFESACRAMENTO
CITY—AN INDIVIDUAL WHO HAD “SEEN THE ELEPHANT.

| SPENT the interval between the 5th of July and the 19th in preparing for the mines. | found many
of the minersin town on account of the high state of water in the rivers. My friends who had visited
the interior, spoke discouragingly of the mines, preferring the mercantile business. But goods were
at the time selling at less than New Y ork prices, and rents were enormously high. Many of the
merchants were anxious to sell out and go into the mines, and | came to the conclusion that mining
was the only sure way of making afortune.

On the 19th July 1 went on board the brig “North Bend,” with three men who had been hired in New
Y ork and sent out by a company in which | had an interest, and sailed for the Sacramento river. We
crossed the bay, and in an hour were in the strait, running up with a stiff breeze, passing numerous
small islands inhabited by water fowl and covered with “guano.” There were innumerable ducks,
brant, loons, and geese flying through the air; the scenery delightful, the first fifty miles being a
succession of small bays, all studded with islands. At the right the bank rises gradually to the height
of from twenty to fifty feet, covered with wild oats, with an occasional “live oak” tree, and relieved
by frequent ravines through which small streams find their way to the strait. This plain, during the
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rainy season, furnishes pasture for herds of wild cattle—elk, deer, and antelope, but at this season
they had retired to the marshes and lower lands; and the whole of the right bank, as far back as the
eye could reach, appeared one immense field of ripened grain. The left bank, on the immediate
margin,

BETWEEN SACRAMENTO AND THE MINES

57 presents the same appearance, but relieved in the background by the coast range of mountains
with which we were running parallel. This range appears a continuous ledge of granite, destitute
of vegetation, and at one point towers up into a peak of considerable height, called Monte Diablo,
(Devil's Mount).

At 12 M., we arrived at Benicia, now aport of entry and United States naval station. The man

of man-of-war, “ Southampton,” was anchored in the stream—guarding the passage—to prevent
smuggling. As soon as we came in sight they lowered their boat, and pulled out toward the mmiddle
of the stream to intercept us, and examine our papers—at the same time hoisting asignal for usto
come to. Our captain was an “old salt,” and, in his estimation, the greatest blessing conferred upon
man isafair wind. He had every inch of canvas set, and manifested a determination not to shorten
sail; we were running before aten-knot breeze, and flew by them like a shadow. They hailed us,

but not being obeyed they fired a gun from the ship, when our captain ordered the helm put down,
and in an instant our sails were fluttering in the breeze; we had distanced the jolly-boat—they being
obliged to row half amile against the current to reach us. The officer boarded usin not the most
amiable mood; it was quite apparent that we were enjoying ajoke he thought somewhat expensive
to himself. He informed us that aforeign vessel had passed them afew days previous; but they were
now on their guard and would have given us the next shot in our rigging. He pronounced our papers
satisfactory, and pulled off for the ship, being most heartily cheered by us.

We were soon under way dashing along at lightning speed; soon arriving at the confluence of the
Sacramento and San Joaquin rivers, fifty miles above San Francisco, the latter river coming in
from the east, the former from the north. The strait up which we had sailed, running in the same
direction, is called, by many, the Sacramento river. At the junction of the two riversthereisa
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marsh, of some extent, in the midst of which islocated the “New Y ork of the Pacific,” of newspaper
notoriety. | am informed that it now contains one house. There were not so many when we passed
up. It is said there has never been a death in the city. We soon entered “Sui Sun” 58 bay, whichis
an extensive, but very shallow body of water, requiring careful pilotage to take vessels through in
safety. We again enter the Sacramento, which now presents a different apperance—the immediate
margin being walled up by heavy timber, beyond which the marsh extends as far as the eye can
reach. The depth of water on these marshes frequently covers the grass, presenting the appearance
of a succession of lakes—all swarming with water fowls. Soon after reéntering the river our pilot
brought us to a dead stand by running us on a sand bar. It was ebb tide, and there was no aternative
but to await the flood. We loaded our rifles, lowered a boat, and pulled for the shore, preparatory to
ahunt.

On landing, we were greeted by one of the most ravenous swarms of mosquitos it was ever my
fortune to fall in with. They seemed to constitute the very atmosphere, and for size and spirit, |
think they are without rivals, even in the “Montezuma swamp.” We did not at first retreat, but soon
came to the conclusion that game must be poor, where there are so many bills presented. We carried
afew of them on board, and they were so well pleased, they remained till morning. At 10, A.M., the
tide flooded us off, and we were again under way. We soon |eft the river, and entered what is called
the “dlough,” which isa part of the river running out twenty miles above, and by passing through it,
half the distance is saved. On both sides the “slough,” it is densely timbered; the branches hanging
over the stream, and many of the treesinclining over, it required the greatest care to avoid their
coming in contact with our spars. We had afine breeze, and each of the passengerstook his turn at
the wheel. None of them attracted the attention of the captain, until it became my turn. Whether it
was that | understood navigation better than my fellow-passengers, | am not prepared to say, but,
certainitis, that | had stood at the wheel but a moment, when, without consulting the compass, |
found myself at adead stand in atree-top. | did not claim much credit for it, and did not receive
any.

After cutting away branches, grapevines, etc., we were again under way, with the captain at the
wheel. He proved as skillful as myself, and made fast to the first tree-top. We soon reéntered the
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main channel, and were passing through a more 59 pleasant country, being a succession of forest
and plain. At 4, P.M., in passing the mouth of a small stream, we again found ourselves aground,
with a prospect of waiting twelve hours for the next tide. A boat was lowered, and some of the
passengers went off to hunt. There were fish here in abundance. We offered them refreshments,

but they seemed to “loathe the sight.” The passengers who had gone on shore, had disappeared in
the forest, but soon two of the number were seen hurrying toward the shore. They pushed off the
small boat, and were soon coming over the side of the brig. They appeared much agitated, and, after
consulting a friend in whispers, the three started for the shore.

After an hour's absence, they returned with their handkerchiefs filled with something, which was
evidently not for the public eye. It was immediately put under lock and key. From the self-satisfied
air and knowing winks of the three fortunate individuals, it was apparent that their future was full

of hope. After mature reflection, they, no doubt, came to the conclusion, that as there was enough
for al, asit wasin their power, with aword, to place wealth within the grasp of al, it was their duty
to make all happy, without delay, and, with great magnanimity, informed us that they had ascended
the stream some distance, and, as they approached the ripple, to their astonishment, they found the
water gurgling through pebbles of gold. They had each secured a competence, assuring us that we
could go and do likewise. Some evil-disposed person stood by, who informed us that he noticed the
same thing, and did not think it was gold. The three above-mentioned individuals, to reassure us,
unlocked their trunks, but, 10! their fortunes, like fancystocks at the present day, had a downward
tendency. It proved to be mica. It had somewhat the appearance of gold, but on separating it from
the sand, it was found to be very light, having the appearance of small pieces of gilt paper. It was
amost blighting illustration of the adage, that “all is not gold that glitters,” particularly to the

three above-mentioned individuals. The bed of the river at this place had the appearance of being
constituted of golden sands. The same has been noticed in almost all the streamsin California, and
has, undoubtedly, given rise to many of the golden reports. At 10, A.M., 60 (Sunday,) we were
again under way, the day excessively hot, and at 12, M., arrived at “ Sutterville;” and, when opposite
the town, found ourselves out of the channel, and aground. We al went on shore, and had the
pleasure of making the acquaintance of one of the proprietors, with whom we walked a mile back
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from the town, to view “ Capitol Hill,” the anticipated site of the State House. Although we did
not break ground for the cornerstone, we were among the first to know the precise spot. The town
is situated four miles below Sacramento City, and three from the fort. It contained three houses,
visible to the natural eye, but, to the eye of the worthy proprietor's imagination, it numbered many
thousands. This had caused a very perceptible rise in the value of city lots.

It afterwards became atown of some twenty houses. The owners offered to a company owning

the bark “ Josephine,” thirty lots provided they would land their effects and make improvements.
The proposition was accepted, and the improvements commenced. (See Plate.) A cannonisseenin
the foreground which was taken from the Josephine, and used to salute vessels in passing up and
down the river, as occasion might require. At the left, are two Oregonians riding at full speed, and
in the centre is seen the Indian chief, Olympia, his squaw, and several natives of lesser note. The
Josephine is seen at the river bank. She was subsequently sold and sailed for Oregon.

| here visited a family that had been wandering about since 1845, without having entered a house.
There were two men, awoman, and three children, from three months to five years of age. They
started from one of the Eastern States, with a wagon, two yoke of oxen, and two cows, passed
through Missouri, crossed the Rocky Mountains into Oregon, and finally drove down to California.
The children were all natives of the forest except the eldest. They were encamped under alarge
oak-tree a short distance from the river. The bed was made up on the ground, the sheets of snowy
whiteness, the kitchen furniture was well arranged against the root of the tree, the children were
building a playhouse of sticks, while the mother was sitting in a*“Boston rocker” reading the Bible,
with a Methodist hymn-book in her lap. The infant lay croaking on a white flannel-blanket, looking
like ablown up life-preserver. While | 61 was conversing with the woman, one of the men went
into the back room to change hislinen, i.e., he stepped behind the tree. They were all enjoying good
health and appeared happy. | am disposed to think their house will be a poor protection during the
rainy season; but for a summer-house, | could not well conceive of one better ventilated.

The next morning the flood-tide swept usinto the channel, and at ten, we made fast to the bank
at Sacramento city. Thisisat the junction of the American river with the Sacramento, 150 miles
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from San Francisco. Here, all was confusion and dust, each generating the other. Thisis the point
from which the first move is made, by land, for the mines, and every man was on the run; mule-
teams were moving in every direction, some loading, others preparing to load, each surrounded

by ahalo of dust which rendered mules and driver invisible. We were just in time to find one tree
unoccupied, consequently settled down and commenced “keeping house.” We designed to remain
in town until the next morning. (See Plate.) Thisis my own tent. At this time, there were about one
hundred houses and tents in town; but it seemed that every man landed with a house, and put it up
the same day. Our brig had no less than thirteen on board, finished even to the glazing. Goods of
every description were piled up on the river-bank, awaiting the carman. The owners were, in many
instances, obliged to erect temporary shelters and sell them on the ground.

| met several persons who had been in the mines and seen the * Elephant.” Among others, afellow
passenger on the “Niantic.” He had been in the country two weeks, and in the mines half an hour.
He had just returned, and was traveling through town trying to sell his utensils, preparatory to
returning to the States. He was compl etely decorated with his wares, and looked like a country
kitchen in disorder. He had a pair of grained boots and a smoked ham in one hand, a piece of
perforated sheet-iron, a coffee-pot and frying-pan in the other, a pair of long India Rubber boots,
with pants attached, thrown over one shoulder, and a pair of blankets under the arm. Over the
other shoulder, was along-handled shovel, from which was suspended a camp-kettle, containing a
pepper-box, a pair of mining shoes, a piece of smoked beef, a Spanish grammar, several sea-biscuit,
62 a pick-axe without a handle, and one pound each of sugar, coffee and bar-soap. All the above
were offered at cost “ to close the concern.” Every thing here was on the highest key. The town
was only two months old, and lots were commanding New Y ork prices. | was advised to embark in
trade; but my heart was in the high-land, and the next morning at nine o'clock, we were moving for
the interior, a party of adozen having hired a six mule-team.

Chapter Twelve.

SUTTER's FORT—A HERD OF CATTLE—"LASSOING”—RIO DE LOS AMERICANOS—A
DISAPPOINTED HUNTER—A [CAIFORNIAN?] SERENADE—A MULE AND HIS RIDER—
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PARTING COMPANY —THIRST—SERENADES SUPPORTED BY DIRECT TAXATION—
SIERRA NEVADAS.

WE drove out amileto the margin of an extensive plain, where we stopped at awell, filled our
flasks, and moved on, a gentleman who had a friend in the hospital at the fort, and myself, going in
advance of the team. The fort at the time of its construction, was an extensive work, but now it is all
in ruins excepting the inner inclosure, in which are situated the dwelling, hospital and out-houses.
(See Plate). It is constructed of adobes, or unburned brick, prepared and laid up by Indian labor; and
| will here remark, that the Indians on the ranchosin California, are considered as stock, and are
sold with it as cattle, and the purchaser has the right to work them on the rancho, or take them into
the mines. They are extremely squalid in appearance, and in the most abject servitude. | have never
found the natives, anywhere, in a condition so degraded. We found the sick man in avery feeble
state, having been in the hospital six weeks with dysentery, which he had contracted in the mines;
and at this time there was but little hope of his recovery.

Thefort is situated in the midst of an extensive plain, three miles from Sacramento city, and

the same distance from the ferry and ford of the American river, (Rio Del Americano). It issaid
the proprietor, in one season, harvested nearly two thousand acres of wheat. At some distance
back of the fort we saw grazing one of those immense herds of cattle for which California has
been celebrated, (see Plate,) estimated at from two to three thousand head. Before the gold was
discovered hides and tallow were the only articles of export, and cattle were raised and slaughtered
for these articles alone. They run 64 in large herds, feeding on the marshes in summer, and on the
plains during the rainy season, kept from the grain by ditches and embankments, with which the
fields are surrounded. They receive no care from the proprietors, and consequently are shy, and
taken only with the “lasso.” These are made of raw hide, cut and platted like a whip-lash about fifty
feet in length, and the size of the finger. It has asmall loop or pully in one end, through which the
other is passed and drawn up to a coil about five feet in diameter. The other end is then fastened to
the pommel of the saddle; the rider taking the coil in hisright hand coils the balance to the same
size, and mounts.
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There are probably no better horsemen in the world, not excepting the Cossacks, than the whites,
half-breeds, and some of the Indians of California. It has been said, that their only homes are upon
the backs of their horses, and nothing could possibly exceed the spirit and reckless daring displayed
on an occasion like this. Their dresses are extremely picturesque. A high crowned hat with a black
glazed covering, trimmed with a gold-lace band and bell-buttons; a hunting shirt fastened at the
waist by ablue or red sash, and a belt containing a brace of pistols, black velvet breeches, open at
the side of the leg, the edges trimmed with bell-buttons, showing the white drawers underneath.
Below the knee the leg is dressed in tanned skins, which are wound around and fastened with
strings; a pair of boots with a pair of massive iron spurs, trimmed with heavy chains; the hind tree,
aswell as the pommel of the saddle, rises quite abruptly, enabling oneto retain his seat either at
arear or plunge of his horse; the pommel terminating in an eagle's head, which prevents the lasso
from dlipping from the neck. The trimming of the saddle covers the entire back of the horse, the
stirrups are of wood, made very large, with aleather covering in front, protecting the foot and leg
from mud, brush, &c.; the bridle has a heavy iron bit and generally but one rein.

Thus mounted, a party of fifteen or twenty will approach a herd of cattle, horses, or ek, asthe
case may be. Asthey approach the herd takes fright, one snorts and starts, which isasignal for all,
and they dash away. The horsemen, each selecting his victim, now bear down upon them with the
speed of lightning. The herd, now aware of their pursuit, redouble 65 5 their energies, straining
every nerve, the earth fairly quaking beneath their hoofs. The horses, as they near, display as much
enthusiasm as their riders, and seem to scorn the very earth. They are now upon them. The herd,
frantic and dismayed, begin to scatter. The horse now sees his victim and bounds with the most
reckless impetuosity. The horseman, now rising in his saddle, throws his weight into the left stirrup,
and with his right hand swings the lasso until the coil is sufficiently open, when it flies with the
velocity and precision of an arrow, taking effect around the horns or neck of the victim. The horse,
understanding the business, now slackens his speed, and prepares for the first shock, by taking a
bracing position. The victim straitens the lasso, bounds into the air, and falls to the ground. The
horseman dismounts, keeping his left foot in the stirrup, to help counteract the frantic throes of the
victim which is now lacerated by balls from his pistols. Sometimes in its phrenzy of madness the
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victim rushes upon his pursuers, causing a precipitate retreat, and not unfrequently both horse and
rider fall victimsto their own temerity.

As our team had not yet arrived, we walked on one mile to Grime's fort, asimilar structure, and

| believe the owner isaclaimant of Sutter's claim. We walked on to the river, prepared ourselves
and waded through. On the opposite side, as we ascended the bank, we found ourselves on the
margin of aplain, stretching away as far as the eye could reach, with nothing but an occasional

oak to relieve the monotony. On the bank, a short distance above, is arancho, to which belongs

the ferry, used only during high water. This rancho belongs to the Sutter estate. There are several
thousand head of cattle and horses belonging to it, and about two hundred head of Indians. The soil
has the appearance of being extremely fertile, but at this time vegetation was parched with drought.
Sutter claims most of the country drained by the Sacramento and its branches, which is all, of any
agricultural value, in the north part of the State.

Our team soon came up, and our driver informed us that it was ten miles to the next water,
consequently we were obliged to encamp on the bank of the river, notwithstanding it was only 3
o'clock, P.M. We had averaged one mile per hour. | loaded 66 my rifle and went down the river to
hunt; | had promised myself a supper of wild duck, but they proved to be, on that particular day,
all crows, and | compensated myself in part by picking a quantity of grapes. These were put into
our camp-Kkettle and served up for supper. We thought them delicious, but the next morning, to our
regret, we learned that we had forgotten to sweeten them. Late in the afternoon, a party of Indians
started, fully equipped, to lasso horses, that were herding on the bottom lands of the Sacramento,
six miles distant. They rode at the top of their speed, the horse and rider seeming moved by the
same impulse. At night we spread our blankets in the open air. Some one of the party had been
throwing out insinuations reflecting upon the character of the grizzly bear, that were said to abound
in our immediate vicinity; not only that they were in the habit of “running around nights,” but that
they had atendency to cannibalism. One of the party took a particular fancy to my rifle; whether it
was the beauty of the piece, his predilection for the owner, or the fiery appearance of the cap, that
stole his affections, | am not prepared to say. He folded it in his blanket and seemed to sleep the
better for it. Soon after dark the California serenade commenced. The performers being two packs
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of wolves, the prairie (coyotas) and large gray wolf, each carrying a part, and in the latter were
incorporated some of the best alto voices | ever heard. We were aroused early in the morning by a
member of the above choir, who passed over the foot of our bed.

After breakfast wefilled our flasks with water from the river and started. Our team travelled in a
cloud of dust which hid them from our view. We moved on in advance. The day was excessively
hot, and we were obliged to stop often for our team, in order to refill our flasks. After traveling
five miles we overtook an ox-team loaded, and several mules packed, on the way to the mines.
(See Plate). There were also several teamsin the distance, moving in the same direction. We

soon saw three men mounted on mules, coming toward us, who appeared to be returning from the
mines. They were in high spirits, galloping along alittle off the main track. One of them, in order,
probably, to show a proper respect, pulled out his revolver and fired. His mule, taking the cue from
his master, wishing to 67 make a proper demonstration in the presence of his fellow mules, gave
afew peculiar gyrations with histail, threw his head up, then threw it down, and threw his heels
up, and at this particular time his master threw his heels up, and they parted company. It would be
difficult to imagine a position more humble than the one assumed by the above mentioned master.
He was literally with hisface in the dust, and | never saw a more peculiar cast of countenance. If

| had not seen the above transaction, but had met him with the same expression of countenance, |
should have thought he had stolen the mule he was on, or would steal one if he had an opportunity.
He didn't give us his card, but hurried on in the direction of Sacramento city.

We found the country a continuous plain entirely destitute of water, vegetation parched, and
nothing showing signs of life excepting the few scattering oaks, an occasiona wolf, and numerous
gray squirrels. These last have much the appearance of the gray squirrels of the forests of New

Y ork; but they burrow in the ground, in families. We exhausted the supply of water we had put on
board, and were suffering with thirst. The sun had gained the meridian, and his rays were amost
consuming. We hurried on through clouds of dust, and at 2 P.M. reached the point at which we
expected to find water. To our painful surprise, the spring was dry. It was three miles to the next,
and we were almost crazy with thirst. It was no time for deliberation. There was no alternative

but to push on. On arriving at the next spring, we found a puddle containing a quart of water, the
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surface covered with yellow wasps. We were, however, not fastidious, and drank all excepting the
wasps. It again filled and was again drained, until al had replenished their flasks. We here took
dinner, and moved on until about 5 P.M., when, after amost fatiguing day's journey, we reached the
“half-way tent.” | here saw a herd of deer, and notwithstanding the fatigues of the day, indulged in a
“hunt,” but without success.

Here, in the way of public accommodations, we found atent, luxuriating in the name of the “ half-
way house.” A rough board running the entire length served as a table, the guests sleeping in the
open air outside, under the protection of their own blankets. A blacksmith had erected, under a
temporary 68 covering of canvas, his anvil-block and forge, and was busily engaged in repairing a
damaged vehicle. (See Plate.)

Our cook is busily engaged in preparing supper, while Mr. Cooper and myself devote the few
remaining moments of twilight, to sketching the surrounding scene. The snowy peaks of the Sierra
Nevada are seen looming up in the distance, now gilded by the last rays of the setting sun, and
now a dark imposing mass. Our teamster has just returned after a weary search for pasturage for
our mules. | am visited by an individual whose personal appearance proclaims his own history
more eloguently than it can be described. He might be termed one of the oldest inhabitants, having
taken up hisresidence in the country before the gold excitement. He claimed to be on terms of
intimacy with the delirium tremens, was deaf, had the rheumatism and scurvy, and said “he was
not very well himself.” His entire system seemed palsied by the use of rum, and so little control
had he over the lineaments of his face, that he could only open his eyes by opening his mouth

at the same time; hence, in closing his mouth upon his pipe (which was in constant use) he was
obliged to part the lids of hisleft eye with histhumb and finger; so confirmed had he becomein
this habit, that a protuberance had raised upon his eyebrow and cheek-bone by the appliance. He
was extremely loguacious and imparted much valuable information gratis, constantly keeping

that piercing eye upon our brandy bottle. Mr. Cooper, who was seated upon alog near, cast an
inquisitive glance upon him, and | tried to detect a family resemblance between the two. | was
unable to learn, however, that they were in the least connected, nor am | prepared to say that their
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present acquaintance ripened into an intimacy. Two amiable donkeys are standing patiently under
their loads while their masters are extracting “vegetables’ from a demijohn.

We were serenaded, as usual, during the night. We had been under the impression that the music
was gratis, but learned, on this occasion, that it was supported by direct taxation, one of the
worthies having taken a ham from our camp-kettle during the night. In addition to this, | had the
pleasure, in the morning, of adding a note to his scale, with which he seemed so much pleased,
that he went off repeating it, until he was out of sight. 69 We took an early start and found the
country more rolling, with an occasional pine tree. It was evident that we were ascending into a
more elevated region, and from the higher points we could plainly see the Sierra Nevada, their
slopes pointing out the location of the river to which we were journeying—the north branch of
the American river. The country abounded in massive rocks, sometimes piled up in ledges, and
sometimes forming the entire summits of the hills.

Chapter Thirteenth.

VENISON—FIRST VIEW OF THE GOLD REGIONS—SURROUNDING SCENERY
—"MORMON BAR'—A POCKET—MY MACHINE IN MOTION—CERTAINTY OF
SUCCESS—FIRST DINNER—"PROSPECTING"—A GOOD “LEAD”—DISAPPOINTED
MINERS—A NEW COMPANION—A HIGHER POINT ON THE RIVER—VOLCANOES—
SNOWY MOUNTAIN—AUBURN—LONELY ENCAMPMENT.

WE passed the night in the open air, and the next morning at eight o'clock arrived at an
encampment of teamsters who were just dressing a deer and preparing breakfast. (See Plate.) The
tree under which they were encamped was on fire, on one side, to its very top—the other supporting
aluxuriant branch. The coffee-pot is on the fire and the cook stands by, frying-pan in hand, waiting
for the steak. At the left the cattle are seen feeding; one of them, however, having resigned himself
to the “coyotas.” In the distance is seen a herd of deer bounding away over the hill. On the right are
seen teams wending their way to the banks of the “North Fork” of the American river—freighted
with provisions and utensils for mining. It will be seen that we have ascended into a more elevated
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region since leaving the last Plate. The ascent has been gradual—almost imperceptible—still
everything indicates our elevation.

At ten we arrived at ajunction in the roads, four miles from our point of destination; we remained
here until after dinner; we now felt that we were about to try the realities of that for which we had
left home and friends, traveled thousands of miles, and endured hardships and privations, the very
thought of which makes the heart sick—we felt a degree of anxiety, as afew hours would probably
decide whether we were soon to return to our friends or endure along period of hardshipsin the
mines. After dinner we were again under way, and soon, leaving the main road, we were running
in the direction of the 71 river. The road was good; but little timber; and the soil appearing well
adapted to agriculture. It was soon evident that we were in close proximity to the river—the ravines
all tending in the same direction; frequent rocks of enormous size, and from the more elevated
points we could see arange of mountains rising on the other side. Having left the team behind, we
pressed forward, eager to get a glimpse of the river and those employed in the golden pursuit; we
soon arrived among the pines which stud the banks, but were still obliged to climb a slight ascent
forming the immediate bank.

We soon gained the summit, and stood enraptured with the scene around us. The river, saluting our
ears with its restless murmurs, meandered at the base of the mountain which had lifted us amile
above it. The banks were dotted with tents and teeming with the Liliputian owners. On the opposite
side were mountains piled one above the other, terminating in a range covered with eternal snow,
presenting a scene of grandeur and sublimity nothing can excel. The whitened peaks, reflecting the
sun, resembled the domes of some vast cathedral. L ooking back, the entire valley of the Sacramento
was stretched out before us, bounded by the coast range of mountains, beyond which we could ook
upon the Pacific ocean—presenting a scene which, in extent, diversity, and grandeur israrely if
ever equalled. In the valley we could see extensive fertile plains, deserts of white sand, marshes,
numerous lakes, dense forests, marking the water courses; and no doubt, with a glass of sufficient
power, could have seen herds of elk, deer, antelope, and wild cattle. Thereis but little vapor in the
atmosphere at this season of the year, and the vision is almost unbounded. Our team soon came up,
and we prepared to descend the mountain, which was very precipitous, and the only place within
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ten miles at which the river can be reached with ateam. Our teamster chained the wheel and with
much difficulty descended the first step. He having been engaged in the same capacity during the
Mexican war, managed the descent with much skill, and reached the base without accident.

We found ourselves at the “Mormon Bar,” forty-five miles from Sacramento city. We pitched our
tent and cooked dinner after which | paid the teamster seventy-five dollars for three 72 hundred
pounds freight and started off to visit the miners. | well remember that as | was going down the
side of the cafion | saw a hole in arock, which | thought such an excellent “pocket” that | resolved
to pay it a secret visit, not doubting that it contained arich deposit. | afterward learned that the
“pockets’ in California had not all been filled, and the one above mentioned was never picked

to my knowledge. | found a great many in eager pursuit, some digging up the dirt, carrying it

in buckets, or tin pans, and throwing it into the rocker, while their companions would rock the
machine and pour in water, which would wash out the dirt, the gold being retained by riffles, or
cleats, in the bottom. The first machine | saw in operation was being rocked by Mr. Devoe, and fed
by Gen. Winchester and his brother—all of New Y ork. The two last named were in the water knee
deep, getting dirt from the bottom of ahole. | loaned them alate New Y ork paper, and we were
soon acquainted. They were about to take the gold from their machine and wished meto stay. This
was just what | wished to do, and, after afive minutes detention, they raised the screen, exhibiting
the bottom of the rocker, which was covered with gold. | started for the tent, and it seemed that
every rock had ayellow tinge, and even our camp kettle, that | had thought in the morning the most
filthy one | had ever seen, now appeared to be gilded—and | thought with more than one coat.
During the night, yellow was the prevailing color in my dreams. In the morning, hiring out two

of the men temporarily at ten dollars per day, | hired a machine at two dollars per day, took the
other man, went a short distance above Gen. Winchester's “lead” and soon found myself in a*“lead”
which | thought much better than his.

“Bent” rocked and | put in the dirt. We resolved to run through twenty buckets before raising the
screen, and soon the perspiration began to flow. He had a strong arm and | exerted every nerve to
keep the machine supplied. The dirt would pass through the screen almost instantly, leaving the

pebbles which he would scan very minutely, but finding no large pieces of gold consoled himself
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with the thought, “the smaller the more of them.” But now, after an hour's incessant labor, we
were about to finish our first task, and had in the machine as 73 much as we thought it prudent

to have at any one time; | stopped digging but my heart kept on. The heat was most intense, the
perspiration gushing from every pore. Bent wasin afever of excitement. He was naturally of a
sandy complexion, but now his face added a deeper tinge to hisred flannel shirt collar. Our reward
was in our machine, and after putting in several dippers of water we raised the screen. It did not
look as we expected it would; there was any quantity of dirt and some gold.

We were not altogether satisfied with the result; still, we had just commenced, and, perhaps, were
not sufficiently near the granite. Our “lead” was the best one on the bar—we knew by the looks of
it—and the next twenty buckets must show a different result. Our ambition was again up, and our
machine in motion, and, if possible, with increased energy. After running through several buckets
of dirt, we raised the screen. There was not much gold on the top, but there was some; and we
worked on, thinking that we had not yet reached the best part of our lead. | noticed that after raising
the screen, the machine was rocked with less energy; and it seemed to add to the weight of my
pick-axe. We resolved to visit the General. They had done afine morning's work, and were in high
spirits. They told us of many who had opened “leads,” and worked them two or three days without
success, when some one else would step in, and make afortune the first day. This was precisely
our case. We had got our “lead” almost opened, and if we should step out, some one would step in,
and get the fortune. This we were not disposed to do. We had got on track, and were determined
not to give way to any one. We looked up, but there was no onein our “lead.” On our way back we
discovered many natural advantages that our “lead” had over the General's, and an even exchange
would have been to us no object.

Our machine was again in motion. The sun had now almost gained the meridian. The heat was
excessive. Bent's red flannel was outside of his pantal oons, dripping with perspiration. My blue
one was in the same condition. | would think of those abandoned “leads,” and wish | had two
buckets. He would think of them, flourish his dipper, and rock the machine, 74 until its very sides
would quake. We finally prepared to adjourn for dinner, took out the screen, put the contents of our
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machine in a pan, and commenced to wash out the dirt, which required some time, then walked up
to dinner. On our arrival at the tent, we weighed the gold, and found it worth one dollar.

Asit was our first day in the mines, we resolved to dine on pork, afavorite dish in California.

We cut a quantity into slices, put it into the frying-pan, laying on it a quantity of sea-biscuit,

filling the pan with water, and covering it with atin plate. We kept it on the fire until the water
evaporated—it was then ready for use. Our coffee, in the mean time, was boiled in the tin coffee-
pot. Seating ourselves on rocksin front of the tent, we expressed our appreciation of the swine
tribe in unmeasured terms. We take a respite of an hour, and return to our labor. We are anxious

to get down to the granite, as we are sure of finding there arich deposite. Towards evening we
struck the granite, and were within reach of afortune, deposited here by nature for our express
benefit. Asit waslate, we resolved to wash down what we had in the machine, and prepare for a
successful effort on the following day. On our arrival at the tent, we found “Harry” and “ Sam,”
stretched out on the ground, groaning with fatigue, declaring that they had never worked so hard
before, nor would they again. They had seen enough of the mines, and were determined to return
to Sacramento. After telling them of the brilliant success that was about to attend our efforts, they
agreed to remain another day. We had pork for supper, and spent the night in dreams of luxury.
After an early breakfast we were again at our “lead.” We were particular to scrape the granite, aswe
uncovered it, and after running through ten buckets, we raised the screen; to our surprise, we were
doing no better than on the previous day. Thiswe could not account for. The only solution was,
that the gold had never been there, and why, we could not divine. It had the same appearance as the
General's lead, which was paying the three from fifty to eighty dollars per day.

We worked on for some time, when “Bent” went up to cook the dinner, (we had resolved to

have pork,) and | took the pick, shovel, and pan, and went “prospecting.” After walking 75 some
distance, | found a place which combined, as | thought, every indication of arich deposit, and

my only surprise was, that it had not been discovered before. It was on the lower side of alarge
rock, which must, at high water, break the current, forming an eddy below, where the gold must
settle. On discovering a“lead,” one has only to leave his pick, and histitle isindisputable. | left my
implements, and hurried up to the tent. After dinner we carried our machine to the spot, and were
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soon in aprofuse perspiration. “Bent” would frequently lift the screen, and it was very apparent

that the prospect beneath was not brilliant. He had become a kind of thermometer to our success,
and at every inspection his energy would lag, and my bucket would grow the heavier. Late in the
afternoon we washed down our half-day's work, and went up. Harry and Sam were writhing with
fatigue. Harry had over-heated himself; Sam, being a mulatto, could endure the heat,—but his
muscles had lost their tension, and every bone was cracked. He was willing to stay, if | wished

him to, but Harry was bound for Sacramento. Bent said but little, still I could plainly see a cloud

in his horizon. He had an impediment in his speech; and when | asked him what he thought of the
prospect, he got into close proximity to some very hard words, and, with great magnanimity, wished
the mines in the possession of an individual of brimstone notoriety, whose name | will not mention.
After supper, we weighed our afternoon's work, and had seventy-five cents. The man for whom
Harry and Sam had been working, had taken possession of a bar, which was paying him well. As
ageneral thing, the bars had been “prospected,” and the parts that would pay taken possession of.
There were, however private “leads’ opened daily, from which something could be made. Harry
and Sam were too sore to start down the next day, consequently they resolved to rest; and Bent was
willing to work the machine another day. Asfor myself, | must confess that the camp-kettle had |ost
one coat of its gilding, and the rocks were about the same color as those in the States.

We took an early start, and devoted an hour to “prospecting.” This time we were more successful,
we found a*“lead” from which we got twenty particles of gold in the first pan-full. 76 We soon had
our machine on the spot. Aswe were placing it several miners passed on the way to their work.
They all looked, we thought, asif they considered us the most fortunate of men, and we detected a
lurking envy in their expression. As soon as they left, our machine was put in motion; we now had
no doubt as to the result, and after running through ten buckets of dirt we raised the screen, but, to
our astonishment, there was not a particle of gold to be seen. This was beyond our comprehension.
We could not conceive of a more convenient place for gold to deposite than this particular one,
and determined not to abandon it until we had reached the granite. This we reached, and toiled

on until noon, when we emptied our machine, and had two dollars worth of gold. We adjourned
to dinner, and learned that ateam had just arrived and was to return to Sacramento city the next
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day. Harry, Sam, and Bent immediately resolved to take passage. They had had their expenses

paid to California, and were to work under the direction of the Company, and have a portion of

the proceeds. They, no doubt, considered the dividends too small in proportion to the labor. |
determined to make a more thorough trial of the mines, and not wishing to be encumbered sold the
provisions, cooking utensils, &c., hired the tent carried back, and the next morning the teamster

had every individual that accompanied our mule-team up, excepting a young man who had been
sleeping on the ground near our tent and myself. They all, no doubt, had the same exalted opinion
of the mines, and returned with purses equally well filled. Harry and Sam had earned $40 beside
what Bent and myself had earned. This, together with what | received for provisions, & c., amounted
to $200, which | put into the hands of Harry to give to one of the firm, who was at Sacramento city.

| was now alone. The two companions of the young man spoken of above, had left him, and
circumstances seemed to throw usin each other's way, and makes us companions. His name was
Tracy. He and his companions, Scillinger and Hicks, were from Santa Fé they had crossed the
mountains, eaten their proportion of mule steak, and endured every conceivable hardship. We were
at once friends. We determined to gain a higher point on the river, and, if possible, find a place
where 77 our efforts would be more liberally rewarded. We consequently filled a small camp-
kettle with pork and hard bread, rolled up our blankets, to which we lashed our pick and shovel,
and slung them over our shoulders. Our camp-kettle, coffee-pot, rifles, and tin-pans, in hand, we
set out on our expedition. We first ascended the mountain, and when at the summit stopped to view
the magnificent scenes around us; the heat was intense; the thermometer stood at 100° still we were
looking upon arange of mountains shrouded in eternal winter.

Our route lay over a succession of mountains, the peaks of which bore unmistakable signs of
volcanic formation, being covered with lava. Our journey was a most fatiguing one, and at

noon, having gained an elevated point, we sat down to rest. | here noticed, for the first time, a
phenomenon which is of frequent occurrence during the summer months. A heavy white cloud
resembling a bank of snow rises from the Snowy Mountains (Sierra Nevada,) and after gaining a
certain altitude passes off to the south, and is succeeded by another. After disposing of a certain
quantity of hard bread and pork, and kissing our flask, we stretched ourselves out on the ground
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under the shade of a pine tree, and were soon in the embrace of Morpheus. In one hour we were
again under way, and at 3 o'clock, P. M., arrived at the “dry diggings,” (now Auburn.) Thiswas a
place of three tents, situated on the main road leading to the Oregon trail, which it intersects twenty
miles above. These mines were not being worked to any extent, owing to the scarcity of water.
There were afew, however, engaged in carrying dirt, amile on their backs, and washing it at a
puddle, in town. It was very uncertain business. The gold found here was in larger particles than
intheriver “diggings,” but there was a much greater uncertainty in obtaining it, sometoiling for
weeks without making a dollar, and sometimes finding pieces worth from $50 to $500. The gold
has the appearance of having been thrown up in a molten state, perhaps during a volcanic eruption,
and dropped into the earth.

After an hour's detention we were again under way, and after traveling sometime over mountains,
changed our course, wishing to reach the river. After an hour of the most fatiguing effort we

were on a brink, with the river beneath our feet, but 78 so distant that it had the appearance of a
meandering pencil mark. We could, however, hear its subdued murmuring asit struggled through
its rocky channel. After a short rest, we commenced the descent, which we found extremely
precipitous, requiring the greatest caution and attended with the most painful exertions. Sometimes
losing our foothold, we would slide down until we could catch by the shrubs for support, and at
others, be precipitated to the bottom of the step. We at length reached the base and found ourselves
on asmall bar. It being after sunset, we kindled afire, steeped some green tea, broiled a quantity of
pork, by putting it on the end of a stick and holding it in the fire, and after toasting the sea-biscuit,
we sat down on the rocks and paid our cook a most flattering compliment. | must confess that |
never felt the gnawings of hunger more keenly than on this occasion, nor did | ever more fully
appreciate the influence of green tea. We were much fatigued, and after removing some of the
larger stones, spread our blankets and prepared for sleep.

We were strangers, never having spoken until afew hours previous; yet, having been thrown
together by chance in astrange land, we felt amutual interest that could scarcely have been
stronger, had we been brothers. | must here say, that | was associated with Mr. Tracy for the
succeeding three months, and no brother could have been more attentive or sympathetic. Soon
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after we were blanketed, the moon gained a sufficient altitude to look down into the cafion upon
us. Our situation was novel in the extreme. The mountains rose on either side to the height of more
than amile, amost perpendicular. The moon and stars looking in upon us with unusual brilliancy.
The distant and incessant howl of numerous packs of wolves, the restless gurgling and chafing of
theriver, asit struggled angrily through its rocky channel, our lonely and isolated situation, all
conspired to generate strange thoughts, and to bring up strange, and often unpleasant associations.
To look at the moon and think that our friends might be, at that moment, looking at the same orb,
and thinking of us—thinking, perhaps, that we were already preparing to return home, having
accomplished our most sanguine expectations; then to look at the reality, think of the dark prospect
ahead, of the time that must intervene before we could think of returning, of the innumerable
hardships 79 and privations that still awaited us, a gloom imperceptibly stole over our imaginations,
and hung upon our thoughts like an incubus. But sleep soon dispelled our melancholy, and wild
fancy restored us to our friends.

Chapter Fourteenth.

A SEA CAPTAIN AS COOK—A HERD OF DEER—RETURN TO MORMON BAR
—KEEPING HOUSE—OUR MACHINE IN MOTION—$1,500 IN ONE HOUR—AN
ELOPEMENT—WASH DAY —SPORTING—PROSPECTING—DISCOVERY OF GOLD—
EXCITEMENT—FATIGUE—THE CAKES “HURRIED UP"—INCENTIVES TO EXERTION—
CANALLING A BAR.

WE rose in the morning with renewed vigor, and after breakfast, thoroughly prospecting our bar,
(see Plate,) we moved on up the river. We found the passage in many places extremely difficult,
obliging us to climb precipices to the height of two to three hundred feet. We examined closely,
but found no place sufficiently rich to pay for working. At about 12 M. we arrived at a bar that was
being worked by a company that had recently purchased it of another company for $2,500.

Their labor was attended with fair success, but they did not succeed in making wages after paying
the above sum. Thereis alaw established by custom in the mines, which allows a man acertain
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space, generally ten feet, extending across theriver. It is by thislaw that companies take possession
of bars, and their claim is never disputed, asit isa privilege of which all wish to avail themselves.
We ascended the river still higher, but found nothing to encourage us. We deliberated some time
and concluded to reascend the mountain. We returned to the encampment of the above-mentioned
bar, where we found an old man, a sea captain, acting as cook. They had no tent, but slept in the
open air. The cook had alarge camp-kettle hanging on atripod under alive oak-tree, cooking pork
and beans, and preparing dinner for thirty men. It seemed a strange occupation for a sea captain;
still, it had not yet lost its novelty, and he seemed to enjoy it much. | noticed, however, that he
would frequently hitch up his pantaloons and ook “aloft.” After resting an hour 81 6 we went to
aravine, filled our flasks with spring-water and commenced ascending the mountain. On arriving
near the summit we came upon a herd of deer, and wounded one, but did not succeed in capturing
it. We soon found ourselves again in view of the Snowy Mountains and resolved to encamp for the
night. After partaking of a sumptuous meal, (pork and hard bread) we again reclined on the couch
of nature, her sweetest incense borne by the gentle breeze to our sleeping senses. (The dust was
blowing furiously.)

We took an early start on our return to Mormon Bar, and arrived in the evening much fatigued. We
resolved to make an effort here at mining, and back it up with any amount of energy. We purchased
amachine and made all the preliminary arrangements in the evening, preparatory to astart at an
early hour. We had no tent, consequently resolved to rent a suit of apartments from Nature, and
looking about we found a large rock on the brink of a precipice, one hundred feet above theriver.
The place was secluded and pleasant. In front of the rock, on the mountain side, was a kitchen
sufficiently large for our family, including the sleeping apartment. The space was shaded by a small
oak tree; and, growing against the rock, were two other trees. Behind the rock was a space about
twelve feet square, well shaded and was to serve as our dressing-room. A person to jump out of the
back window would land in theriver.

Tracy had volunteered to act as cook, and in order to have thingsin harmony, | called him wife,
and he was perhaps as well calculated to get along under the circumstances as any one | could have
got. Asto kitchen furniture, he cared more for the useful than ornamental, and was calculated to
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manage the domestic affairs with the strictest economy. We had a small camp-kettle, a coffee-pot,
and two tin plates; | had a knife and fork and tin cup. Tracy had a pocket-knife, and a water-tight
Indian basket, which served him as a coffee-cup. | slung my hammock to the trees that grew against
the rock; he spread his blanket on the ground, a few feet distant, and we were keeping house.

We arose in the morning full of energy, and didn't think there were any two individuals in that
“section” destined to 82 accomplish more than ourselves. We shouldered our implements and were
soon on the margin of theriver. Aswe were placing our machine, aminer came along and informed
us that, on the previous day, a Mr. Eccle had got out in one hour $1,500. We had suspected al along
that there were rich deposits in the vicinity, and now our suspicions were confirmed. Our machine
was soon in operation, and as the $1,500 would flash across our imagination, | would strike my
pick the deeper. Tracy would flourish his dipper, strike up some familiar air, and the cradle would
rock asif propelled by the furies. If there had been anything in it except dirt Tracy would have had
an accompaniment to his song. We washed through ten buckets, and raised the screen; it did not
look very encouraging—we run through ten more—Tracy thought there wasn't quite as much as
there was before —he began to lag, and | must confess | was obliged to recur often to the $1,500

to keep the necessary elasticity in my suspenders; we stopped a moment to rest, and speculate on
the probable appearance of the spot where the above sum was obtained; we came to the conclusion
that it must have looked very like the spot we were then at work in. Our machine was again in
motion, and with renewed energy; Tracy was really outdoing himself; the $1,500 would flit through
his imagination and he would almost throw the machine into spasms; | expected every moment

to see his pantaloons and red flannel shirt part company; the only connecting link was asingle
India rubber suspender which was stretched to its utmost tension. We resolved to run through one
hundred buckets before dinner, and, by straining every nerve, accomplished it. We panned down
our half-days work—it amounted to two dollars. It had been excessively hot, the thermometer rose
to 106°, and when we arrived at our encampment we were as wet as if we had been wading the
river. We boiled some pork and sea-biscuit together in our camp-kettle, made coffee, and having
placed two large stones against the rock, sat down to dinner. Our spirits were bouyant and our
anticipations high.
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Soon after dinner our machine was again making its spasmodic movements, and continued them
during the afternoon; we did not allow ourselves to forget the strong resemblance between 83

our “lead” and the one in which the $,1,500 was obtained. At night we had another two dollars

to put into the company purse. It is Saturday night, and we feel that we shall hail the day of rest
with pleasure. After supper we retire, having our usual serenade, and during the night one of the
troupe made love to and eloped with one of Tracy's boots; | imagined from a hint thrown out in the
morning that he would have preferred dispensing with the music.

Mining operations cease on the Sabbath; and miners attend to mending, washing, &c. Tracy and
myself went to the river to do our washing; the vocation to me was entirely new. | commenced on
apair of white merino drawers which | sometimes used instead of pantaloons; they looked very
well when | commenced, but it was different after working on them half an hour; it would have
troubled an experienced washerwoman to tell what color they ought to be; | first tried soap, then
sand, but it was of no use; it appeared only to set the color. | put them in the river and put a stone
on them; what effect the rainy season had on them, | have not been ableto learn. | took my rifle,
and trespassed on the Sabbath by shooting a rabbit and several quails; we consequently spent the
afternoon in feasting, and on Monday morning were in a condition to tire our machine.

We resolved to run through two hundred buckets, and no two men ought, and few could do

more. When night came we had $4 to add to the purse. We resolved to spend the next morning
prospecting. We started at an early hour, and after testing a number of points, decided upon one,
and immediately started our machine. At noon, not liking the result, we determined to spend the
afternoon in afurther search. We went some distance up the river, carefully examining every
point, until we came to a perpendicular ledge of rocks, overhanging the river. We thought no one
had ever attempted to ascend this, and by doing so ourselves might find on the other side what
had not been examined. We succeeded in gaining the summit, and on going down the other side,
commenced to examine the crevices of the rocks. To our astonishment, Tracy found a piece of gold
worth adollar. We were much excited. It was too much to bear in silence. He opened his mouth
to 84 halloo but his eye again fell upon the piece of gold and he did not. We found several smaller
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pieces, and were now satisfied that we had at last found the place for which we had been so long
and anxiously looking. We followed down the side to the river, and there found a small bar, into
which the gold must find its way, as it was washed from the crevices above. We examined the bar
and found particles of gold, and decided to take possession at once. It was late in the afternoon,
but at this particular time, we decided not to put off till to-morrow what ought to be done to-day,
and immediately started for our machine, which was a mile distant. We were soon underway
ladened with our implements, with perspiration gushing from every pore. We found our task a
hard one; were often obliged to rest, and as often would our success flit across our imaginations,
when we would again shoulder our machine, and push on. It was dark long before we reached

our destination; we were obliged to climb over crags of rocks, where one misstep would have
precipitated usinto the river below. We toiled on, and at length reached our destination. We would
gladly have remained here during the night, but our clothes were saturated with perspiration,

and, although the days were hot, the nights were on the other extreme, sometimes rendering it
uncomfortably cold, even under our woollen blankets. There was no alternative but to return, and
we again ascended the precipice, and after a most fatiguing march reached our encampment. | had
heard of people's bones aching “out loud,” but this was the first exhibition of the kind | had ever
witnessed. We were soon in the embrace of Morpheus, and fancy carried us home.

We arose much fatigued, but hope was preéminent, and we were soon under way, with the brightest
anticipations. Our machine was again in motion; | never felt stronger, and at every bucket-full
Tracy would give his dipper an extra flourish, his India-rubber suspender fairly grinning with
excitement. We did not fear for the result, and kept our machine in motion until noon, when on
raising the screen we found we had made about fifty cents. We had, however, not yet reached the
granite, and our spirits were not dampened. We worked during the afternoon, reaching and scraping
the granite, and at night would have been one dollar richer than in the morning, if some one 85 had
been boarding us gratis. We had exhausted our lead and took our implements back to the first scene
of operations. We continued to labor hard during the week, and Saturday night, on making out our
balance sheet, we had earned $13.50 each, which was less than the cost of our provisions. It is said
that prosperity begets want, and it was precisely so in our case. On Sunday morning we went to the
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store, purchased flour at seventy-five cents per pound, and a frying-pan for $5, determined to spend
the day in feasting.

A team had just arrived from Sacramento with eight fortunate individuals, who had heard that this
was the place where men were getting $1,500 per hour, and as they had just arrived from the States,
they were willing to commence even at that rate. The teamster informed me that Bent, Harry, and
Sam “ put in” at Sacramento, in “stress of weather,” having got on a drunken spree, and spent the
$200. On our arrival at the encampment Tracy took his basket, put in some water, stirred in flour,
and was soon using our frying-pan. | practiced turning the cakes, and soon became so skilled that

| could hit the pan every time. We held a consultation. Tracy was determined to continue mining,
but | resolved to go to Sacramento and prepare to embark in something that would pay better. A few
individuals were doing well in the mines, and there were comparatively but few. Ours was about the
average success. The mass were merely paying expenses. There were athousand extravagant stories
constantly circulating, of men who had made fortunes in an hour, and Mr. Eccles did really in that
length of time, get $1,500 in our immediate vicinity. Each one naturally considered himself destined
to be one of the fortunate ones, and if he has only made a dollar to-day, he is quite confident that

he will make a hundred to-morrow, or, perhaps, a thousand. The same influences operate upon the
mind asin gambling, and chances of success are about equal, although mining is not attended with
the same disastrous results.

The country isrich in gold, the supply isinexhaustible. The entire soil of the mountainous partsis
impregnated with it. It seems an ingredient or constituent of the soil. Still, inits natural distribution,
it is not sufficiently abundant to pay for collecting. It isfound most plentifully on barsin therivers,
86 where it is deposited during freshets, or at the confluence of ravines, which sweep down the
side of the mountains uniting at the base, where the gold naturally deposits during the rainy season.
“Bars,” in California parlance, are the low tongues of land at abrupt bendsin theriver. (See Plate.)
They are generally formed in whole, or in part by freshets. During the rainy season, torrents rush
down the sides of the mountains, freighted with gold, dirt and stones, which, when coming in
contact with the main stream, are borne along until an abrupt bend in the river checks the current,
an eddy sets back a certain distance, at which point the heavy substances are deposited. A canal is
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cut across the root of the tongue, at the head of which a dam isthrown across the river, which turns
the water from its natural channel, enabling miners to work below water-mark.

Chapter Fifteenth.

START FOR SACRAMENTO CITY—THE “NIAGARA CO.”—FREDERIC JEROME—
A LOVE-CHASE—HEROINE UNDER A BLANKET—SUSPICIOUS BOOTS—PART
OF A LADY'sHAT FOUND—A BALL—ARRIVAL AT SACRAMENTO CITY—POOR
ACCOMMODATIONS—RETURN TO THE INTERIOR—A CHASE—A NEW YORK
MERCHANT—BEALSH BAR—EMBARK IN TRADE—A MOUNTAINEER—INDIAN
CHARACTERISTICS.

ON Monday morning | bade Tracy farewell, and started for Sacramento, promising to report at
the earliest possible moment. After walking four miles | was taken sick and stopped at a tent until
morning, when, feeling better, | left my rifle and pursued my journey. The heat was excessive, and
the road a dreary one, with nothing to break the monotony. | exhausted the contents of my flask
and was soon suffering with thirst; 1 met a gentlemen who supplied me with water, and | moved
on. After traveling some twelve miles, as| was pursuing my course | was surprised at hearing a
voice, and immediately heard my name called. | looked up and saw at a short distance from the
road, two tents, and on approaching, found a company of gentlemen of Lockport, N. Y., who

had been fellow passengers up the Pacific. They had started for the interior, and on reaching this
point their wagon broke down, the team strayed, and left them no aternative but to encamp. As
they were in the immediate vicinity of the river, they had commenced mining, and | am happy to
add, with unexpected success. This they richly deserved, for a more gentlemanly, hospitable and
energetic set of men, it was never my fortune to fall in with. They styled themselves the “ Niagara
Co.,” and | have had the pleasure of meeting one of the gentlemen in this city since my return. At
their solicitation | visited their works, and remained over night, and when | parted with them in the
morning, it was like parting with brothers.
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| started at day-break and after traveling an hour, fell in with 88 Frederick Jerome, well known for
his heroic efforts in saving the passengers of the Ocean Monarch. He and his companions were
bound for the interior. | soon came out on the margin of a prairie, some four milesin diameter, the
road running through its center; | had but just entered upon it, when | discovered the track of a—not
agrizzly bear, dear reader, but of afemale. | did really discover the track of afemalein California.
It may seem atrivia circumstance to you, it was not so to me. A galvanic battery would not have
created a more startling sensation, and | was half-tempted to faint in honor of the occasion. It was
asmall foot, encased in adlipper of the finest mould; then there was such awitching air about it,

so pert, the toes turned alittle out, the heel set down with just enough decision, and a something
coquettish in the way she raised it up; then there was a sprightliness and elasticity, quite perceptible.
| soon came to where she had turned round, as she had been expecting me, and without designing

to be silly, | soon found myself on a*“round trot.” | hurried on, buried in thought and conjecture,
sometimes imagining it some one | had seen in the States; the track seemed familiar. Sometimes |
would remember having met her at a cotillon party, and then | would notice a change in the track,
asif she had been thinking of the same thing, and taking some of the “old steps;” | could see that
the toe had removed a greater quantity of dust, asif she had been taking the standing, instead of the
“chessa’ balance. But the distance between us was fearful. | could see several miles and could not
see her, and she might take another road. As these thoughts were running through my mind, | would
come to myself, and find myself running at the top of my speed, the perspiration oozing from every
pore. | was fast gaining the opposite side, and hope was in the ascendant.

| began to think of my personal appearance, which isin such cases of the utmost importance. After
acareful examination, | came to the conclusion that it was not very flattering. | had not shaved

in six months; | had on an under-shirt and cravat, pantaloons and long boots, a Panama hat, blue
flannel shirt out side, over which was a belt with a sheath-knife, and a blue sash. | had seen men

as badly dressed as myself. | was in hope she had, and hurried on. | soon reached the forest, and
was on the 89 qui vive, scanning every rock and log, expecting to find her at rest after her fatiguing
walk across the prairie. | walked on, examining every shade, without seeing her. | soon saw at some
distance a thick grove of underwood, the road passing through it, and | thought | saw a smoke rising
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beyond it. | soon arrived near, approaching very cautiously, and keeping an eye in the direction

of the smoke. | was not frightened, but my nervous system was in an unusual state of agitation. |
wiped off the perspiration, and continued my cautious approach. | was soon sufficiently near to see
what | at first thought to be a tent, but on a nearer examination proved to be blankets thrown over a
pole, and sweeping the ground. | saw no one. | approached still nearer, and came to the conclusion
that she was under the blankets taking her morning siesta. | still drew nearer, and stopped to take
asurvey of the premises. Just beyond the blankets | saw what appeared to be two pairs of heavy
boots, and on changing my position they both appeared to have men in them. | neither fainted, nor
ran, but | walked on noiselessly to a proper distance and sat down to rest. The men were sleeping on
the ground, and | have no doubt the lady was doing the same under her temporary shelter. They had
undoubtedly been to the mines, and perhaps became disheartened, and were returning to town.

The scarcity of ladiesin California, is the theme of much conversation. There is an anecdote almost
universally told in connection with the subject; it is asfollows: At a certain point in the mineral
regions, part of alady's hat was discovered, which caused so much excitement and joy, that it was
immediately decided to have a ball on the spot, in honor of the event. Invitations were immediately
distributed throughout the country, and, on the appointed day, three hundred miners assembled,
each dressed in ared flannel shirt, and accompanied by a bottle of brandy. In the exact spot was
driven astick, five feet high, on the top of which was placed the hat, and around it was wrapped a
flannel blanket. It was made to represent, as nearly as possible, afemale form. By the side of this
was placed aminer's cradle, or machine, in which was placed a smoked ham, also wrapped in a
flannel blanket. At the close of each dance the president of the meeting would rock the cradle, while
the 90 secretary would pour a bottle of brandy down the back of the lady's neck. The ball lasted two
days, at the end of which time the ground was surveyed into town-lots, and called Auburn. It has
been spoken of in aformer chapter.

After waiting an hour without discovering any signs of life in the camp, the sun admonished me that
| must move on. | pursued my lonely walk until 11 o'clock, P. M., when | reached the American
river. | prepared myself and waded through, and in one hour was passing Sutter's Fort. The dogs
appeared to be on duty, and hailed me with such ferocity that | have no doubt they thought |
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meditated an attack. | hurried on, and at midnight reached Sacramento city. | found it impossible to
get lodgings, and was obliged to seek shelter under some one of the large oaks in the suburbs of the
town. Even here it was difficult to find a spot unoccupied. | found a place, however, by going some
distance, and spread my blanket with afair prospect of having the bed all to myself. It had been
excessively hot during the day, but now a heavy dew had fallen, the air was cold, and after laying
an hour found myself stiff and lame, and chilled to the very heart. | arose, but found it difficult to
walk. | succeeded in reaching an unfinished house, into which | crawled, and spent the balance of
the night in avain effort to sleep.

In the morning | took a survey of the town, purchased a horse, and prepared for another incursion
into the interior. A friend wished to accompany me, and at 4 o'clock, P.M., we were under way.
We crossed the river and took our course across the plain in the direction of the great bend of the
American River. Late in the afternoon, as we were galloping along, we fell in with a pack of wolves
(coyotas,) and as we were both well mounted we were fast overhauling them. They were crazy
with fright, making two or three tremendous |leaps, then turning to look at us, their alarm would
increase and they would bound away. We were close upon them when my companion's girth broke,
and we were obliged to give up the chase. If they have ever come to the conclusion to stop, | am
confident it was not in that immediate vicinity, for | never saw animals so frightened. What they
were doing when we came upon them, | am unable to say. It has been suggested that they may
have been tuning 91 their instruments preparatory to their evening concert. | was disposed to fall in
with this suggestion, from the fact, that that was the only night during my stay in the country, that

| did not listen to their music. If they took the trouble to stick up anotice of postponement, it read,
undoubtedly, as follows: “Postponed indefinitely on account of afright in the family.”

We resumed our journey and at 10 P.M., arrived at the bend. After watering our horses we secured
the ends of their lassos, and taking our supper, we rolled ourselves in our blankets. In the morning
we directed our course towards Beal's Bar, a higher point on the river. As we were galloping

along (California horses cannot trot) we met a gentleman whom | recognized as a New Y ork
acquaintance. He was a New Y ork merchant, and when at home, somewhat noted for his dashing
appearance. His appearance on this occasion was so extremely ludicrous, | could not withstand the
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temptation of taking a sketch. (See Plate.) He was returning from the mines, and at the time we
came upon him, a coyota was casting inquisitive glances in that direction, asif in doubt whether it
was realy aman, or afellow-member of the California Harmonic Society. He had on a slouched
hat, which, together with his whiskers and moustache, amost hid his face; a mariner's shirt, and a
pair of drawers, which were, on this occasion, serving in the place of pantaloons, being suspended
by two strips of awoolen blanket, crossed in front. A rifle on his shoulder, pipe in his mouth, and
blankets in hand, he looked the very personation of a corn-field effigy.

After a short detention we moved on, arriving at the Bar at 12 M. After dinner we went down to
the scene of operations, my friend wishing to purchase an interest. The bar was divided into thirty
shares, owned by as many individuals. They worked as a company and divided the proceeds at
night. Shares were commanding $2,800 each. Bedl's Bar was at this time paying about $20 per
day to aman. They had, however, expended alarge amount of money in turning the water from
the channel. After remaining two hours, we started in the direction of the Mormon Bar, where we
arrived at 9 P.M. Tracy was in an ecstasy. He provided supper with great alacrity, and even let my
friend occupy half his bed.

92

| had resolved to engage in the mercantile business at this point, and having heard the present store
was for sale, | called on the proprietor for histerms. They did not appear favorable, and | started
the next morning for Sacramento, accompanied by my friend. We arrived that evening, and the next
morning | commenced buying a stock. | was soon on my return. We were three days in reaching
our destination, and such atime! We had a span of mules and a span of horses before the wagon,
and a nice matched span of drivers. | paid $20 for an extrateam on the route, and finally reached
our destination. | deposited my goods under atree, having canvas with which | designed to erect a
store. The next morning | succeeded in buying out the other store, and before night had possession.
| now felt that | had the helm of a craft | knew how to manage, and was fairly at sea. | immediately
hired a Frenchman as cook at $50 per week, and Tracy became a guest. | was now pleasantly
situated, with every prospect of success. | soon purchased a share in the bar—paid $1,100. At this
time it was yielding abundantly, and | had every assurance of an ample remuneration. Throughout
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the country there is a strong propensity for gambling. People appear to engagein it for want of
other amusement. The store | had purchased had been used for the purpose every night since its
construction, but it became so great a nuisance, | was obliged to prohibit it excepting on particul ar
occasions.

| here had an opportunity of seeing many of those strange adventurers who are met with only on
the extreme frontiers, and who have as great an aversion to law and civilization as they have to the
manacles of a prison. | had had the store but afew days, when one of these strange beings crossed
my path. | must confess there was nothing, at first sight, to attract my admiration. About ninein
the morning | saw, approaching the store, a strange looking being, mounted on a gray horse, a
poncho thrown over his shoulder, over which was slung a huge rifle, skinswrapped around his legs,
apair of Mexican spurs on, and a slouched hat which partially obscured his copper complexion.

As he rode up, Tracy recognized him as an old mountaineer, whom he had seen in Santa Fé. After
the recognition, Tracy says “Jim! whose horse isthat?’ Jim—"how 93 do | know whose horse it
is!” Tracy—"where did you get him?’ Jim—" | stole him from an Indian, of course.” | have no
doubt his declarations were true, for he claimed the credit (and | was informed he deserved it) of
being the most accomplished horse-thief in all New Mexico. He informed Tracy that he was “ dead
broke” and hungry, and wished him to ask me for something to eat. | requested Prince to get him
some breakfast, after which he was asrich as Croesus, and commenced giving me hislife. It was
amost exciting romance, interspersed with thrilling adventures and “ hair-breadth 'scapes.” | was
convinced that his story, in the main, was true, not because he sworeto it all, but because Tracy was
acquainted with the most important facts. He was a mixture of the negro, Indian, and Anglo-Saxon
blood, and born in New Mexico. His earliest training was in the art of horse and mule stealing, in
which art he had become a connaisseur. He commenced by stealing one at atime, and soon became
so proficient, that he could steal whole droves with perfect impunity. He declared that he furnished
General Taylor's army with most of their horses and mules, and that he could raise two thousand
head, with twelve hours' notice—sometimes stealing of the Indians, and at others of the Mexicans.
Sometimes he would associate with the whites, and at others with the natives. He was for years,
chief of the Crow Indians, and still has awife and family with them. He led them in numerous
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battles against the neighboring tribes, alternately winning and losing. He was engaged in the Texan
war, was at the battle of San Jacinto, and at most of the battles fought by General Taylor. He was
never enrolled in the army, but always fought on his “own hook,” and ready to chase the party that
was defeated. He took a middle ground, and was always just in time to join the victorious party.

Indians in their wars have their own peculiar signs and marks by which warriors of the same tribe
areinformed of the locality of the enemy. These signs are made on the trees, rocks, earth, &c., &c.
A detachment of athousand warriorswill start in the evening, and after arriving at a certain point,
separate, to scour the country in different directions, and meet at a concerted point, when the moon
isat acertain atitude. The party arriving first, drops an arrow, with the point in the direction they
94 have taken; the latter party moving in that direction soon find their friends. But if the enemy is
on the aert, thefirst arrow is dropped, and soon another, which is found at right angles with the
first. Thisisacaution. They move on till farther in the direction indicated by the first arrow, and if
there is danger they find two arrows, one across the other. They now stop and secrete themsel ves.
Soon one of the first party approaches them cautiously and informs them of the position of the
enemy. In cases of storm, when the sun is hidden, they resort to other indications for the point of
compass. They find the moss much thicker on the north side of trees and rocks, than on the south.
They also cut into the trees and find the annual growth much thicker on the south, than on the north
side. Jim's legs had the appearance of being bound with cords under the skin, in consequence of the
general rupture of the blood vessels. He says he was taken prisoner by the Indians, and in making
his escape was chased ninety miles, without stopping for food or rest. The condition of hislimbs
then compelled him to stop, and secrete himself, where, in consequence of his lameness, he was
obliged to remain for three weeks subsisting on roots. Jim, with his other accomplishments, was
considered one of the best “ monte” dealersin Mexico. On visiting the frontier towns, he would
spend histime in gambling. Sometimes he would win several thousand dollars in one night, and
the next day he would have every man drunk in town; what he could not spend in drink, he would
giveto the poor, or to his friends. Money was an incumbrance to which he would not submit. After
remaining two or three days he mounted his horse and started up the river, designing, as | supposed,
not to return.
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Chapter Sixteenth.

THE MORMONS—THE ATTEMPTED MURDER OF GOV. BOGGS—CANALLING
MORMON BAR—FALSE THEORIES IN REFERENCE TO GOLD DEPOSITS—INFLUENCE
OF AMASA LYMAN, “THE PROPHET"—EXCITING SCENE—JM RETURNS—A MONTE
BANK “TAPPED"—JM's ADVENT AT SACRAMENTO CITY.

MY immediate neighbors were mostly Mormons, headed by Amasa Lyman, one of “the twelve.”
The person who shot Gov. Boggs, of Missouri, was also here, under an assumed name. It will be
remembered that at the time of the Mormon distrurbance in Missouri, it was thought by them that
Gov. Boggs connived at their persecution, and several attempts were made upon his life. Scofield,
alias, “Orin Porter,” areckless, daring fellow, loaded a pistol and went to his house; it was in the
evening; the Governor was sitting by the light reading a paper. Porter went to the back window, and
aiming at his head, discharged the pistol, the ball taking effect in the back part of his head. Porter
deliberately laid the pistol on the window-sill, and left. The wound did not prove mortal, and at the
time of which I am writing, Gov. B., and two sons, were in California. They had heard of Porter's
rendezvous, and were supposed to be in search of him. He went armed with a brace of revolvers,
and one of duelling pistols; he had a dog that was constantly with him, sleeping with him at night
to give the alarm in case of danger. He declared his determination to sell hislife dearly if attacked.
He was much esteemed by the* faithful” for his heroism in the above act, consequently they kept
an eyeto his safety, keeping him informed of the whereabouts of the enemy.

The Mormons held no religious meetings here. They believe in the inspiration of Smith, or
“Joseph,” asthey call him, and calculate time from the date of his death, as an era, speaking of
an occurence, asin the first, second, or third year of the death 96 of “Joseph.” They believe the
Book of Mormon to be a history of the western, as the Bible is a history of the eastern continent.
Those here were a good set of fellows, somewhat reckless, fine horsemen, fond of sprees, and
an occasional fight. Many of them had belonged to the “Mormon battalion,” under the late Gen.
Kearney, of whom they spoke in the most enthusiastic terms. They had all been at “ Salt Lake,”
and considered that their country, and home, many of them having left their families there. They
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believe all other religions heresy, and quote Scripture to prove, that the appearance of Smith, and
the promulgation of his doctrine, was predicted long before the Christian era, and that that doctrine
must prevail universally before the coming of the Millenium. They were all hard workers, and fond
of gambling. They had spent ten weeks in canalling the bar, and the first indications were extremely
favorable, but it was soon necessary to incur additional expense, in order to drain the deep holesin
the bed of theriver. The edges of these holes were rich with gold; in spots the granite being quite
yellow, so that the gold was scraped up with spoons. It was the natural conclusion that the edges
being rich, the bottoms must be more so. The company, that isto say, Amasa Lyman, (for, being
one of the prophets, hisword was law,) resolved to construct a hose of duck to carry off the water
as it was pumped from the holes, consequently sent to town and purchased three hundred yards of
duck, which, using three widths, made the hose one hundred yards in length, costing $600—the
pump costing $50.

We now commenced draining the deepest and consequently the richest hole, and soon had it in
working order; the richness of the margin was, as we thought, infallible evidence that the bottom
must yield abundantly; we removed a quantity of dirt and stone, and commenced to wash from the
bottom, but, to our surprise, it did not contain a particle of gold; this, like most of the theoriesin
reference to operations in California, was not founded on correct principles. The influence of the
stagnant water in the holes seemed to extend to the surface, holding the passing water in check.
The current, asit is bearing the gold down stream, comes in contact with this dead water, and
parts; receiving a sufficient check to allow the gold to deposit 97 7 around the margin. Several
experiments were tried without success, and it was soon apparent that the speculation wasto prove
diastrous. The operations were managed without system or discretion. The* faithful,” having a
majority, had it all their own way; and they managed as seemed best calculated to victimize the
“Gentiles.” Asthe sequel will show, they were drawn into the same vortex. | had hired a man to
work my share, but the dividends did not pay his wages, and it was apparent that we must dissolve
the company, and each man work or abandon his share as he saw fit. It was proposed to divide the
bar into equal shares, to be drawn by numbers representing them; the * faithful,” however, opposed
this mode of distribution; they were in favor of going on, and each getting all he could; each to
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be allowed ten feet in width, wherever he might locate his machine. They having canalled and
worked the bar, knew every foot of it, and the relative richness of the different parts. The “ Gentiles’
saw no alternative but to be victimized, as they must submit to the majority, and it being Lyman's
motion it was sure to carry. The place of deliberation was at the tents on the side of the mountain,
some distance from the bar, and as the work had been suspended for several days, many of the
implements had been carried up.

There was an unusual anxiety and excitement on this particular occasion, and as the vote was
about to be taken, first the implements, then the bar would be scanned, with marked solicitude;

the clenched hand and determined gesture giving token of the fearful struggle that was at hand.
The vote was given; each man “ broke loose” for the bar asif hislife depended upon the exertion
of the moment; some with machines on their shoulders, other laden with shovels, tin pans, pick-
axes, India rubber boots, and spades, all rushing down, pell-mell, some crossing the canal on the
log, others, finding the log full, would rush in and wade, or swim across; the implements of some,
coming in contact with others, all would tumble in to meet again at the bottom. Any one who has
witnessed a charge in battle, can form afaint idea of the confusion and excitement on this occasion.
The vanquished, however, instead of being drenched in blood were drenched in water, and instead
of broken bones, cries of the wounded, the beating of drums, 98 and torn uniforms, we had broken
shovel-handles, curses of miners, the rattling of tin pans, and torn red flannel shirts. It so happened
that the “ faithful” al rushed for the same spot, and when their lions were served the lambs found
the balance of the best in the hands of or in the possession of the “Gentiles.” This occasioned
considerable sparring among themselves, and resulted in the “lambs’ selling out for from ten to
fifteen dollars, being their entire summer's work.

| did not trust my interest at thistime, to the supervision of a hired man, but joined in the foot-race,
leaving Prince (the cook) in charge of the store. | knew nothing about the best pointsin the bar,

but followed the “Prophet” and his satellites, and when they selected their “leads’ | took the one
next above; in thislead | had an opportunity of seeing rich deposits, although | kept it from the
knowledge of the “faithful”. | would go on the bar at 9 A.M. and work until 12; then from 1 P.M.
to 4. On oneday | got eleven and a half ounces, and on several days as high as six ounces. The bed
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of my lead was rotten granite, which in some places was entirely covered, being yellow with gold;
in some of the crevices of the rock | would take it out with a spoon, aimost entirely free from dirt.
The person having the lead next above me found a piece in a crevice worth twenty-five dollars,
which was thought extremely large for river gold; it was found in a cavity of its own size and form,
and seemed to have dropped in in amolten state. The final result was alossto ailmost all concerned
in the operation; the same result attended all the canalling operations within my knowledge with
one or two exceptions; such experiments require such immense expenditures that they must be
extremely productive to remunerate.

Some three weeks after Jim's departure, as | was sitting in the store, in the after part of the day,

| heard a peculiar whoop, and looking up the side of the mountain | saw a cloud of dust, and a
something flying in the air that had the appearance of a sail that had broken loose from its lower
yard during a gale; then there were four legs and two other legs, all of them seemed to be running
races, whether on the ground or in the air it was difficult to tell. | soon came to the conclusion that
it was atrial of speed between Old Gray and Jim; they both 99 arrived about the same time; Jim
alittle ahead; as between his poncho and old Gray's latter extremity it was about an even race,

and they both settled down quietly, asif glad the race had ended. As Jim drew up to the door, he
dismounted, and throwing on the counter a large handkerchief filled with gold and silver, said,
“Well, | vow captain, I've made araise;” he then untied his handkerchief; there were twenty or
thirty dollarsin silver, the balance in gold coin; the former he insisted upon my accepting, assuring
me that it was of not the least value to him. He had been up the river twenty miles, had fallen in
with aMormon who had some money, and who proposed that Jim should deal “monte” and share
the profits; in afew nights they had won $13,000; the half of this was more money than he cared
to have by him at any one time, and was on his way to Sacramento City to spend it. He felt in high
spirits, and as there were two gamblers along in the evening, who wished to open a“ monte bank,”
he wished me to alow them to do so, which | did; they had a capital of afew hundred dollars, and
Jmwasto try hisluck at betting, which, by-the-way, he understood as well as the other branch of
the game. He watched the run of the cards for some time, then wished to cut them; soon he made
asmall bet—it won; he made alarger bet, and won it also; after making afew successful bets, he
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“ tapped the bank,” and won it; at about midnight he mounted Old Gray for Sacramento City, with
as much money as he could conveniently carry.

The next morning a man came to the store, who saw Jim sleeping under atree, his money under

his head, his horse tied with a lasso, having traveled about five miles on hisway to town. On his
arrival, he looked upon Sacramento City as his guest, and emptied his handkerchief in drinking

its health. He had al the inhabitants drunk who were disposed that way, and many of them much
against their will. He was quite successful in getting rid of his money, and one week after his
advent, he had invested hislast dollar. He had engaged to pilot the mail through to Santa Fé, for the
government, and the time arrived while he was entertaining the city. Of course, he could not leave
just then, and when the officer in charge ordered him to start, he declared in the strongest language,
that he considered himself 100 full as good as some men, and better than others. The result was that
he was put in irons. One day of such confinement would be sufficient to bring him to his senses,
and make him long for his mountain air. | have no doubt that, ere this, he has seen the mail safely
deposited at SantaF€, and is, perhaps, again extensively engaged in the mule trade.

Chapter Seventeenth.

FALSE REPORTS AND THEIR INFLUENCES—DAILY AVERAGE—ABUNDANCE OF
GOLD—ORIGINAL DEPOSIT—"COYOTAING"—SAILORS—THEIR SUCCESS AND
NOBLE CHARACTERISTICS—THEATRICAL TENDENCIES—JACK IN THE AFTER-PIECE
—MINERS ON A “SPREE"—THE WRONG TENT.

THERE was an almost universal uneasiness felt throughout the mineral regions. Not a day would
pass without arrivals and departures. To-day, areport would bein circulation that at a particular
point on the Juba, or Feather river, miners were getting one hundred dollars per day. A party would
immediately set out, and tomorrow a party will arrive fromthat particular point, having heard that
at this point, miners had actually got all they could carry away. They would arrive with afull supply
of provisions, utensils, &c., but being disappointed, there would be no alternative but to sell out,
astheir provisions could not be drawn up the mountain. To-day a man arrives who has prospected
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throughout the southern mines without success, and fallen in with areport that has brought him

to this point. Miners who are successful say nothing about it, but those who are not, are generally
fond of making an impression. | have now in my mind's eye several individuals who were almost
daily visitors at the store, who had always just discovered a very rich deposit. But strange as it may
seem, that deposit never happened to find its way into the individual's pocket. Now, a man will
comein, all excitement, having just discovered, in amountain gorge, a deposit so rich that gold can
be picked up by pounds and half-pounds. He is out of provisions, and on hisway to town tolay in
astock, preparatory to availing himself of hisrich discovery. He talks incessantly of his prospects,
and on his arrival in town imparts the information to the press. It is published as coming from the
individual himself, and, of course, worthy of 102 credit. It is copied by papers throughout the world,
and universally believed; thisindividual, however, in the course of aweek, has engaged to drive
team by the month, or if returning to the mines, goes in some other direction, asif having forgotten
his rich discovery. His report, however, sends thousands to look for the spot, which, I need not say,
they do not succeed in finding. The precise spot is rarely found; people get within twenty miles

of it, but seldom nearer. Asif exerting the influence of the Upas tree, they cannot approach within
the prescribed limit. At the same time, many were engaged in private |eads that were paying well,
some averaging an ounce per day, and some even more. At the mouth of aravine near, there were
ten persons at work, who were averaging one and a half ounces per day. There were othersin the
vicinity doing equally well.

The country had been thoroughly prospected; there was not a bar nor ravine that did not bear the
impress of the pick and shovel. There were daily discoveries of deposits, sufficiently rich to pay
well; still, such discoveries, in proportion to the number in search of them, were not one to twenty.
All were earning something, and the mass more than their expenses, still they were not averaging
good wages. A man could place his machine almost anywhere and get two dollars per day; this,
however, barely pays for the provisions consumed, and unless a lead will pay at least five or six
dollars, it is not considered worth working. A miner finds alead that pays six dollars, he exhausts
itin six, or say ten days; his expenses are two dollars per day, leaving him, at the end of ten days,
forty dollars. He now spends aweek, perhaps more, before he finds another lead that will pay;
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his expenses have reduced the amount in hand to twenty-six dollars. If he goes any considerable
distance, he must hire amule to carry his provisions, machine, &c., which will cost him one
ounce ($16) per day; two days exhausts his fund. There arein Caifornia, two hundred thousand
inhabitants. Say half this number are engaged in mining—at five dollars each, it amountsto half a
million daily. Now, according to statistics, thisis more, by half, than is actually produced, and half
this amount, or two dollars and a half, is about the daily average, take the mass together.

103

As| have already remarked, the supply of gold isinexhaustible, and late discoveries show that

the rocks constituting the base of the mountains are cemented with it. When proper machinery is
brought to bear, and the bowels of the earth opened, discoveries will undoubtedly be made, that will
eclipse the most exaggerated calculation. The origina deposits were, undoubtedly, in the depths

of the earth, and al that has yet been found is that which has been thrown to the surface, by the
convulsions of nature. The form and general appearance of the gold, together with the appearance
of its places of deposit, are conclusive proofs of thistheory. That the country has been convul sed
by internal fires, no one who has visited it, can doubt. Mountains of lava are seen towering up, and
caverns yawning at their base. The natural conclusion is that many of the original deposits or veins
are till undisturbed; and, in the vicinity of the original deposits of those that have, gold must exist,
and will be discovered to an extent almost beyond conception.

A system of mining was adopted near the commencement of the rainy season, which went to show
that gold is much more plentifully distributed, as you near the original deposit. It was called in
California parlance, coyotaing. It was by digging holes or pitsin the ground, generally into the
base of the mountains, sometimes penetrating to the depth of fifty or one hundred feet, with the
opening just sufficient to admit a man. This mode was found extremely profitable. Miners now also
commenced prospecting among the rocks on this side of the mountains, and with very fair success.

Among the operators in the mines, there were none, as a class, so generally successful as sailors.
They were numerous, and carried with them those estimable traits for which they are so universally
celebrated. They were always, both hand and purse, at the disposal of their neighbors. Nothing
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afforded them more pleasure than to administer to the wants of others, always acting upon the
principle that what they had belonged to the world at large, and they were merely the agentsto
superintend its distribution. There was a bar in the immediate vicinity, called “Neptune's Bar,”
worked entirely by sailors, and of the twenty canalling operations in the vicinity, it was the only
successful one. They were well remunerated, and no one envied their 104 success. They would
occasionally have aday of recreation, when all the neighbors would expect to drink; in fact, it

was looked upon by all as agala day, the amusements being of arare and attractive character. The
actors would generally drink just enough to exhibit their most prominent traits. Hogan was fulll

of Shakspeare, and Tom of gunpowder; Charley, atrue son of Neptune, would always imagine
himself in agale, and go aoft on the nearest tree; George would laugh; Bill would sing, and Geen
would cry; Jack was along, lank boy of nineteen; his eyes, on such occasions, had a peculiar way
of closing themselves without his consent, and generally much against his will. The operation was
somewhat like closing alady's work-bag with a draw-string. He would tell the “yarns,” and it was
the only branch of the profession in which he was au fait. Hogan would give us a medley, made

up of gems from “Macbeth,” “Richard I11.,” “Much Ado about Nothing,” and the “Merry Wives

of Windsor.” Tom would deploy into line for action, Charley would fall through the hatch, Jack
would sell amagic hat to a Jew, while Prince, the cook, would be searching his pockets for yeast.
On one occasion Jack was, in theatrical parlance, cast, in the after-piece, and he played his part
with much spirit. He came to the store drunk, with alarge sack on his shoulder, en route to the dry
diggings. We tried to dissuade him from crossing the river that evening, but he was determined,
and staggered down towards the crossing. We all followed, Dewey, being furnished with alasso, to
fish him out in case of accident. Jack was somewhat offended at the interest manifested in him, and
mounted the log with an emphatic oath. He walked steadily until he had reached the middle of the
stream, when, thinking no doubt that it was time to begin to climb the mountain, he raised his head,
lost his balance, and fell in. The weight of the sack first took him to the bottom, but he soon rose
to the surface, when Dewey threw the lasso, caught him around the neck, and drew him out. This
was somewhat embarrassing to Jack, but he possessed too much courage, at this particular time, to
giveit up, and again mounted the log. This time he walked much farther, so that there should be no
mistake about it, but he again looked up with the same result as before. The stream was very rapid,
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and was fast 105 carrying him down, but Dewey's unerring lasso took effect, and he was again
drawn up the bank. Thisway of wearing cravats Jack was not accustomed to, and it was sometime
before he could raise wind sufficient to carry him from his moorings.

The third attempt was made with better success. He reached the opposite side, but in stepping off
the log, stumbled, and, the bank being steep, he rolled back to the margin of theriver; Dewey again
threw the lasso, and Jack recrossed. This closed the scene; Jack did not come before the curtain,
and, | suspect, that if there had been one near, he would have got behind it.

Occasionally the miners of that entire region of country would get on a spree, go to some drinking
establishment, all get tight, and have a merry row. They would keep it up during the day, and

at evening some one perhaps would propose going home. This would be favored by some, but
generally met by a proposition to have another round, which would invariably carry; then some
would be accused of not having treated; he would acknowledge the soft impeachment, and another
round would be ordered. They would al drink to friends at home in general, then to some particular
personal friend. Some one would propose going to the dry diggings the next day, prospecting. Well,
all in favor of going with Price, to-morrow, to the dry diggings, will form on this side—opposed,
on the other; opposed are in the minority, and must treat. Some would get mad and start for their
tents, but having, at this particular time, very vague ideas of localities, instead of going down the
river, they would go up the side of the mountain, and, vice versa; others would start, but by some
mysterious movement, the earth would fly up and hit them in the face. The balance of the party
would take the last drink and start, all wishing to go to the same place, but each, having his own
peculiar ideas, asto the direction.

After wandering about for some time, each would call to the others, informing them that he was
right, and of course when all were right none were wrong; but in the sequel not one, perhaps, out of
the twenty, would reach his tent during the night. On one occasion, one of the party, after having
taken the last drink, mounted his mule, designing to go one mile up the river, but, on reaching the
mouth of the ravine, the worthy animal turned down stream. In the course of the night the rider,

as 106 he supposed, reached his tent, and in attempting to dismount, being somewhat fatigued,
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he fell against the side of it and rolled in at the bottom; to his surprise he found it occupied by an
individual, who, disliking his abrupt entrée, brought his revolver into requisition; the matter was
explained, and our worthy rider found himself in the tent of a stranger, five miles from his own.

Chapter Eighteenth.

ARRIVALS—PREPARATION FOR THE RAINY SEASON—NEW DISCOVERIES—
COLOMA— GAMBLERS versus BAYONETS—"HANGTOWN"—PUBLIC EXECUTIONS
—FASHIONABLE ENTERTAINMENTS—WILD CATTLE—DANGEROUS SPORTING—
MURDERED INDIANS—THE WRONGS THEY SUFFER.

AFTER theresult of the different canalling operations was known; being about the first of October,
there was a general uneasiness felt throughout the mines, partly owing to the illsuccess attending
the above, and in part to a desire to make preparations for the approaching rainy season, which was
expected to set in about the first of November. People were constantly arriving from San Francisco,
having been informed that thiswasthe “ precise spot .” The overland emigration was also arriving,
and there was a universal desire to change positions. Those having productive private leads, were
anxiousto sell, go into the “dry diggings,” throw up dirt, and prepare for operating during the

rainy season. Some of the canalled bars were not entirely abandoned, and much of the stock wasin
market; but those who purchased it, were in asimilar condition to the man who purchased the bear
skin, the worthy owner of which was running wild in the forest, little suspecting that so important a
part of himself, had been made the subject of a mercantile contract.

There were frequent reports of rich discoveries in the mountain gorges, and many of them were
found quite productive, inducing the occupants to throw up temporary habitations to protect them
during winter. Those who wished to retain their claims on the river, would do so by leaving some
utensil to keep possession, and spend aweek in prospecting in the mountains. If successful in
finding a productive spot, the pick-axe would be left in charge. A rich deposit was found in the 108
mountains about four miles distant, to which the attention of all was directed, and many threw up
temporary huts and made preparation for the approaching winter. The place immediately assumed
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the appearance of atown. Stores were erected and filled, and monte-banks established to amuse
the citizens. This newly discovered dry diggingsis twelve miles from Coloma, the point at which
gold was first discovered; the intervening distance being a succession of mountain gorges, all
containing gold, many of the vales being in the possession of herds of wild cattle, that have never,
until recently, been visited by man.

Colomais situated on the south fork of the American River, fifty-five miles from Sacramento City.
The valley, though small, is one of the most beautiful in the State, being about three-fourths of a
mile in width, and walled up on either side by lofty mountains. The saw-mill in the race of which
gold was first discovered, is still standing and in operation. (See Plate.) The location of the town

is extremely pleasant, being near a bend of the river, and commanding an extended view of the
surrounding country. It was once infested by gamblers, but the miners took the matter in hand and
drove them out at the point of the bayonet. A gigantic enterprise has been undertaken just below
the town, by Mr. Little, of Maine. thereis an abrupt bend in the river, the sweep around being three
miles, and but a half-mile across; this half-mile is being tunneled to draw the water from the natural
channel, which is supposed to be very rich in gold. A large frame was erected here for a flouring-
mill, at the time the saw-mill was erected; but Mr. Sutter changing his plans, had it removed to the
fort, and after the breaking out of the gold excitement it was taken to Sacramento City and erected,
making the first hotel, in point of size and accommodations, in town, called the City Hotel. On the
right of the accompanying plate will be seen aremnant of that persecuted and doomed race, the
native California Indians.

Hangtown, now Placerville, is situated three miles from the south fork of the American River,
twelve miles from Coloma and fifty-five from Sacramento City. It isadry diggings, or mountain
gorge, and one of the most productive in the State. The surrounding country is extremely
mountainous, with innumerable gorges, from which gold has been obtained in great abundance.
109 Itsfirst name originated in the execution of two men, a Spaniard and a Frenchman. They were
guilty of murder and robbery, tried before Judge Lynch, and executed, al within twenty-four hours.
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Soon after this, aman or lad, who was known as Irish Dick, had a difficulty with a person at a
gaming table, in the Eldorado, after which he waylaid and murdered him. This was the second
murder of which he had been guilty, and for this, his own life fell a sacrifice. The minerstook him
in charge, tied arope round his neck, then giving him the other end, compelled him to climb atree,
go out on one of the limbs, fasten the end of the rope, and at the drop of a handkerchief, jump off.
He complied with apparent cheerfulness, and died without a struggle.

Thisis now the first stopping-place for the overland emigration, from which cause, as well as

that of the superior richness of the surrounding mountain gorges, it has become a place of much
importance. At the time of which | am writing there were several rude houses constituting the town,
all under the supervision of males—females, like the visits of their illustrious prototypes, being few
and far between. | think the first one had not yet made her appearance.

No nation with less genius than the “universal Y ankee,” could have survived the privation, and
even of these it required the genuine “wooden nutmeg” species, a couple of specimens of which
are faintly portrayed in the accompanying plate. Their garments are of a cut not generally adopted
in the Atlantic cities, yet | can assure the reader they are eminently fashionablein California. The
general appearance of these individualsis atrue index to the order and systematic arrangement that
pervade the interior of their habitation. Nothing is done for show or ornament; everything bearing
the impress of practicality and economy—one frying-pan, two tin-plates, both slightly touched
with “ile,” to prevent rust, their knivesin their pockets and forksin their hair. They are just going
in, having finished their day's work. They are practical miners, both having made fortunes at the
business. Their house is well known by every one who has travel ed through that region of the
country, and many will associate with the “Y ankee House” pleasant recollections, it having been a
general resort and nightly scene of a sociable soirée, or something more brilliant.

110

There are numerous herds of wild cattle in these mountainous regions, which have never been
hunted or molested by man, until since the discovery of gold, and even now their wildness and
impetuosity render their capture extremely uncertain and perilous. The mountaineers, who always
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carry their livesin their hands and court danger in every form, are extremely loth to attack awild
bullock, even when well armed and mounted.

The grizzly bear isauniversal terror, and is rarely molested by experienced hunters, yet their
capture is thought less perilous than that of awild bullock, for these when wounded become frantic,
and nothing can withstand them. Mr. Lewis, a neighbor who had gained a notoriety by his success
in hunting the grizzly bear, having captured two in one day, and several others at different times,
all through the fleetness and superior training of his mule, resolved to make an attempt upon a
herd of wild cattle that were in the mountains not far distant. He considered his mule equal to any
emergency, and having arifle that plainly spoke for itself, he started on his perilous adventure.

He found the herd feeding in aravine, and approached very near before they eyed his mule with
suspicion. They seemed quite unconscious of approaching danger, until one of them, catching the
scent of the foe, threw up his head, gave the peculiar signal, and all were in motion; at this instant
the rifle was discharged, the ball taking effect in the neck of one of the bullocks, bringing him
upon his knees; he immediately recovered, and wheeling about, bounded with headlong speed in
the direction of the mule. The moment was a critical one, the mule under the sting of the spur was
doing his utmost, the bullock in hot pursuit, his eyes flashing fire, his tongue hanging from his
mouth, the blood streaming from his nostrils, and he foaming and bellowing with the most terrific
fury, gaining upon his adversaries at every bound. At length, he was upon them, the rider seeing no
other alternative, caught the limb of atree letting the mule pass on. The next bound, however, was
hislast, for the bullock overtaking him, struck him in the side bringing him to the ground, and after
goring him several times, bounded away in the direction taken by the herd, and soon disappeared.
Upon visiting the location of the above-described occurrence afew days thereafter, in passing
through a slight gorge, | came upon 111 the bodies of three Indians who had been dead apparently
about two weeks, each bearing the marks of the unerring rifle; they had been among the whites as
their dresses indicated, two of them having on jean shirts, the other a blue flannel. Two of them
were shot through the chest, the other through the head; the sight was a sad one, and gaverise to
melancholy reflections, for here these poor beings are hunted and shot down like wild beasts, and
these no doubt fell by the hand of the assassin, not for lucre but to satiate a feeling of revenge.
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In an adjoining territory the “red man” had a quiet home; their “wigwams’ were always supplied
with venison, their corn-fields ripened in autumn, their rude traps furnished clothing for the winter,
and in the spring they danced in praise of the “ Great Spirit” for causing flowers to bloom upon the
graves of their fathers; but the white stranger came and took possession of their hunting grounds
and streams, and harvested their corn. They held a council and decided that the Great Spirit had sent
the white stranger, and it would be wrong not to give him all he wished; they collected their traps,
bows, and arrows, and prepared to fall back in search of new streams and hunting grounds; they
paid the last visit to the graves of their fathers. What were their feelings? The moon threw a pale,
dim light through the foliage, the air breathed a mournful sigh as they reached the lonely mound;
the stout-hearted warrior drew his blanket to hide his tears as he bowed down to commune for the
last time with the spirits that had so often blessed him in the chase; his heart wastoo full, and he
fell upon hisface and wept bitterly. But, alast adieu; they rise, cross the arrows over the grave, and
walk mournfully away; the Great Spirit gives them a new hunting ground, and the corn ripens on
the plain, but soon the white stranger comes and tells them to fall back. They are at the base of the
mountain; there are no hunting grounds beyond; if they go into the mountain their corn will not
ripen, and their “ papooses’ will starve in the wigwam; they hold a council and decide to defend
their homes against the encroachments of the white stranger. The whites were strong, and drove the
red man into the mountains, and for the crime of having tried to defend their homes and offspring,
they are placed under a ban, and hunted down like wild beasts. No 112 matter where they are found
the crime of being ared man is aforfeiture, not only of all right to property but to life itself.

Will not some philanthropist rise above sectional prejudices, and undertake the regeneration of this
truly noble but down-trodden people? Had | the wealth of an Astor | would not wish a better or
nobler field for immortality.

The first man | met after my arrival in the interior was an Oregonian on horseback, armed with a
revolving rifle in search of Indians. He had had a horse stolen, and presumed it was taken by an
Indian; he swore he “would shoot the first red-skin he met,” and | had no reason to doubt hisword;
still the chances were ninety-nine out of the hundred, that the horse was stolen by a white man. |
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have no doubt the three Indians above spoken of were wantonly shot while walking peaceably along
their trail.

1138
Chapter Nineteenth.

CANALLING OPERATIONS—UNSUCCESSFUL EXPERIMENTS—COFFEE MILLS AND
GOLD WASHERS—FORMATION OF BARS—GOLD REMOVED FROM THE MOUNTAINS
DURING THE RAINY SEASON—SNOW ON THE MOUNTAINS, AND ITS DISSOLUTION—
RISE AND FALL OF THE RIVER—STOCK SPECULATIONS—QUICKSILVER MACHINES
—SEPARATION OF GOLD AND QUICKSILVER—INDIVIDUAL ENTERPRISE—
INCENTIVES TO EXERTION—EXPENSES.

To give the reader a more definite idea of the success attending mining, | will detail the result of
the different operations in the vicinity of my place of business, commencing one mile above and
extending four below; thisis said to be asrich as the same extent on any river in the country. The
Manhattan Bar was canalled and dammed by the Manhattan Co., being a party of New Y orkers,
including Gen. Winchester and brother. After expending alarge amount in turning the water from
the bed of theriver, they purchased several quicksilver machines at one thousand dollars each, and
immediately put them in motion. It required but few days to convince them of the failure that must
attend the enterprise; the machines did not collect enough to pay the men who worked them, and
they were immediately abandoned for the common rocker, which, in their turn, were abandoned
together with the entire work.

The next in order was the Vigilance Bar; here alarge amount of money was expended, and almost
the entire summer devoted to the construction of adam and canal, all of which proved an entire
loss to the parties concerned; they did not get enough to pay for the provisions consumed during
the construction of the work. In theimmediate vicinity of thiswas the Union Bar; a still greater
amount in money and labor was expended here, but, asin the case of the Vigilance Co., it proved a
total failure. In these two cases, sixty men had spent the entire summer in hard labor, and now were
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obliged to 114 encounter the rainy season, many of them in debt, and but few with sufficient means
to buy amonth's provisions. In the latter company were several young Philadelphians, sons of the
first men of that city; an adventurous spirit had induced them to leave their homes, and they were
now encountering the realities of active life. Lacy's Bar was next in order; there were many rich
private leads in the vicinity of this bar, and it contained within its bounds many rich deposits. Soon
after the completion of the canal the bar was offered for sadle—afire or flood at St. Louis making
the proprietors return to the States imperative. | was unable to learn whether said fire or flood
above-mentioned had actually transpired or was merely in anticipation, nor am | prepared to name
the precise amount of net profits made by the purchasers of the above bar. Next is the Mormon Bar;
the details as well as the result of this enterprise have been heretofore given. The next is Kentucky
Bar; this undertaking paid to each stockholder seven hundred dollars, which was good wages. Next
was Neptune's, commonly known as “dead man's bar,” the body of a miner having been found upon
it; this bar was worked by sailors, and was the most productive in the country. It was said by those
concerned, that they generally took out one pound ($200) per day to the man. The rainy season,
however, destroyed their works before they had accumulated fortunes. The next bar was small, and
without a name; operations here were unsuccessful, and soon abandoned.

The next bar | will name Woodworth's Bar; when | visited it three men were working a machine
made by a Mr. Woodworth, of New Y ork city; its construction was somewhat on the plan of, and
much resembled, alarge sized coffee-mill. For mining purposes the coffee-mill would have been
decidedly preferable. Fortunately for miners but few of the machines made in the States ever found
their way into the mineral regions; this being the only one | saw during my stay in the country.
Immense numbers were shipped, and arrived in the bay of San Francisco; but, being pronounced
entirely worthless, they were thrown overboard, not worth even the lighterage. This bar also
proved afailure. The next below was Lehigh Bar; this was canalled, and immediately abandoned
asworthless. Then came Little and Great Horse-Shoe Bars, neither of which paid for the 115 labor
bestowed upon them. Not to mention the small intervening bars, | will pass on and mention, lastly,
Smith's Bar; this was one of the most gigantic works undertaken on the river. During its progress
the feelings of those concerned were of the most sanguine character; in digging the canal they
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frequently came upon rich deposits, which would throw all into a phrensy of excitement, and some
realized small fortunes by selling out during the progress of the work: after the completion of the
work machines were put in operation, and all were expecting to reap golden harvests; some of the
machines produced most bountifully, and others amost nothing. A few days convinced them that,
as aparty, they could not make wages, and the result was similar to those mentioned above.

In al the bars mentioned there were points of extreme richness. The calculations of those engaged
in canalling were based upon afalse, though somewhat plausible theory; the margin being rich,
they very naturally came to the conclusion that the bed of the river must be much more so. It
appears, however, that gold does not settle in the channel, but is borne along until some abrupt
bend in the river checks the current, when it settles, together with the stone and earth, forming
bars, which have been described in aformer chapter. It is understood that these bars are formed
during the rainy season. Torrents rush down the mountains, and on reaching the stream unitein
bearing along the precious freight. It may seem strange that the current can convey gold to any
considerable distance; it is nevertheless true, and it may seem less strange to one who has known
the river to rise from twenty to thirty feet in as many hours. In such freshets the natural channel
has no influence, the torrents claiming for their boundaries the mountains that tower up on either
side. What israin in the moderately elevated regions, is snow as you advance higher up into the
mountains. This causes along season of high water. The snow does not dissolve during the rainy
season, the sun being obscured—but at its cessation torrents rush down the side of the mountains,
and, not unfrequently, huge masses of snow, asif impatient of their slow dissolution, will break
loose from their fastenings, and with aterrific sweep dash into the chasm below. At this season of
the year therise and fall of the rivers are as uniform as the tides.

116

As the sun approaches the meridian, streams become swollen, frequently rising several feet, and fall
as it disappears behind the mountains. It ceases to rain about the first of March, but in consequence
of the immense quantities of snow on the mountains, streams do not resume their natural channels
until the first of July, at which time, deposits made during the flood are found, as a general thing,
above water-mark. One cause and perhaps the main one, of the almost universal failure of canalling
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operations is, that the facilities attained do not counterbal ance the enormous expenditures requisite.
Another difficulty isthat a company of thirty men cannot, in the mines, operate with the same
economy of time that they can when working in pairs. As| had lost on my stock in the Mormon
Bar | determined to make it up by buying in the balance, which | did at from ten to fifteen dollars
per share, and eventually sold it at several hundred per cent. advance to a company designing to
operate upon it with quicksilver machines. Gen. Winchester & Co. became joint owners, and soon
several of the machines were in successful operation, propelled by water drawn from the canal. The
success of the experiment was placed beyond a doubt. The machines used were called the “Burk
rocker.” They were placed on an inclined plane, and in the upper riffles, which were of iron, was
placed a quantity of quicksilver. Dirt was thrown in at the upper end of the machines, and as it was
washed through, the rocking motion would bring it in contact with the quicksilver, which having
astrong affinity for the gold, carefully collects it without including any other substance. After the
quicksilver has taken up, or freighted itself to its utmost capacity, and become a solid mass, or
amalgam, it is taken out and its place supplied.

In separating the gold and quicksilver the amalgam is put into aretort, to the top of whichis
screwed a crooked iron tube, the end passing into a vessel of water. A heat is raised under the retort
of six hundred degrees, which causes the quicksilver to evaporate and pass up into the tube, when
it condenses and passes down into the water. This operation is performed at aloss of only two and
a half per cent. of the quicksilver. These machines were purchased at a cost of one thousand dollars
each, athough in the States they are worth less than forty. Their 117 operation was very successful,
and had it not been for the early deluge would have made fortunes for their owners.

The result attending individual enterprise was similar to that of canalling, with the exception that in
the former case heavy debts were not contracted, and the individual, if he had not afortunein his
pocket, felt that what he earned was his own. | had a good opportunity to learn the daily proceeds
of each man's labor, my scale being at their service and amost universally used. | could name one
hundred individuals, take them in order as they were operating along the river, and not more than
ten of the number had, at the commencement of the rainy season, sufficient meansto purchase
provisions for the winter. They had labored hard; to-day, opening a lead; to-morrow, getting out an
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ounce; and the day after prospecting. They had been all summer just on the eve of making arich
discovery and afortune, the prospect was aways bright and cheering, the prize just, amost, within
the grasp—to-morrow—never more distant than to-morrow. The lead is open to-day, to-morrow the
reward, that to-morrow dawned to comparatively few. It is still about to dawn, and sought with the
same enthusiasm. Could the miners have pocketed all they took from the earth, few, perhaps, would
have had reason to complain, but the attending expenses were so great that it was almost impossible
to live and keep anything in the purse. They would eat up at night what they had earned during the
day, consequently the proceeds of |abor passed immediately into the hands of those in trade

Chapter Twentieth.

COMMOTION IN THE POLITICAL ELEMENTS—CALIFORNIA A STATE—SLAVERY
PROHIBITED—POLITICAL CAMPAIGN, AND THE RAINY SEASON—SPEECH OF A
WOULD-BE-GOVERNOR—ENTHUSIASM AND BRANDY—ELECTION DISTRICTS
—BALLOT-BOXES AND UMBRELLAS—MINERS IN A TRANSITION STATE—
PREPARATIONS FOR THE RAINY SEASON—PRIMITIVE HABITATIONS—TRADE
IMPROVING—ADVENT OF THE RAINY SEASON—ITS TERRIFIC EFFECTS—RAPID
RISE OF THE RIVER—MACHINES DESTROY ED—ARRIVALS—MY STORE AND BED—A
BUSINESS SUIT—DISTRESSING GROANS—THE BOTTLE A CONSOLATION—SEVERAL
STRANGE SPECIMENS OF HUMANITY COOKING BREAKFAST—THE SCURVY—A
DEATH.

WE now, for the first time, had a commotion in the political elements, which resulted in erecting
Californiainto a State and placing her, the “bright particular star,” in this glorious constellation.

An election was ordered, and delegates selected to draft a Constitution for the State. They met

at Monterey, and after afew days deliberation passed upon the Constitution which is hereunto
annexed, and which was eventually ratified by an amost unanimous vote of the people. The
greatest unanimity prevailed at the Convention, the deliberations conducted with the utmost dignity,
each seeming desirous to act for the best interests of the country. The clause prohibiting slavery, or
involuntary servitude, passed by a unanimous vote, although many of the delegates were interested
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in slave property in the States. The nominations were made for State officers, and, although party
lines were not strictly drawn, every preparation was made for a vigorous campaign.

The election was to take place on the 15th day of November, and by the time the nominees were
ready to take the “stump,” the rainy season was upon us. Just picture to your imagination a would-
be- governor, in aslouched Indiarubber hat, a poncho, and high boots, standing near atent on

the side of the mountain holding forth to a highly patriotic audience of six, the rain pouring down
in torrents. Nothing could dampen the ardor of 119 of the speaker; he had enlisted in the cause

of the dear people, and nothing could induce him to swerve from the performance of his duty.

The gist of hisremarks was as follows.—* Fellow citizens, you have rights to protect. [Hurrah!
Three cheers and two drinks of brandy.] I'll spend my last breath in the vindication of those rights.
[Three more!!] The mineral lands ought to be given to the people. [ Three times three!!! Three
cheers and six drinks.] Have not the sovereign people made this country what it is?[Yes! Yes!! and
great cheering.] If | am elected | will use my influence to have thisimmense tract of country, now
claimed by Sutter, divided among the people.” [Immense sensation and cheering.] After order was
again restored, the speaker was invited to step out of the puddle of water that had dripped from his
poncho, and take something to drink. The meeting was conducted with much spirit, and resulted in
securing the votes of amajority present for the would-be-Governor.

At thistime, this district of country, called the Minerva district, had become so populous that
municipal officers had been elected, and now it was regularly divided into election districts, and
arrangements made to open polls wherever it was deemed necessary. The qualification for an
elector was to be an American citizen. The most prominent candidates for Governor were Judge
Burnett, H. S. Sherwood and Rodman M. Price, of whom the former was elected. On the day of
election the ballots were deposited in a hat, over which one of the inspectors held an umbrella.

The middle of October finds the minersin atransition state. There has not adrop of rain fallen
during the entire summer, and the earth, six feet below, is as dry as on the surface; one cannot move
without being enveloped in dust; and vegetation is as crisp asif it had just been taken from the
oven. There has been no haze to shield the earth from the sun, and at night the stars have twinkled
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with unwonted brilliancy; but now the sun has grown dim and pale, and the stars have fled to

their hiding-place. Miners are admonished that it is time to prepare for an untried winter, and on
every hand is evinced a disposition not to be taken unawares. Here on the side of the mountainisa
habitation, three logs high, covered with canvas, the 120 crevices well “mudded,” all the light used
being admitted through the door. There is a cave, walled and roofed with rocks, the canvas closing
the entrance being the only indication that it is atenement. An army tent is also seen, which iswell
secured, asif in momentary expectation of the approaching blast; dirt has been thrown well over

the foot, to prevent the winds from searching out the occupant. In front is atree, under whichisa
camp-kettle and frying-pan, and near are a few dying embers, the smoke curling up and mingling
with the foliage. It seemed hard that one accustomed to the luxury of a comfortable home, should be
doomed to spend the winter in this forlorn condition. Climbing up the side of the mountain, are seen
mules heavily laden with provisions and mining utensils, which are destined to some favorite spot
in the mountain gorges. Trade beginsto improve, miners are laying in their supplies for the winter,
and merchants find their stocks exhausted, and are driven to town to replenish. The sun assumes a
peculiar color, and where it is reflected in the water isa“roya” purple. Its rays had become very
dim, and on the 27th of October the deluge burst upon us.

General Winchester and company had just placed their quicksilver machine, and commenced
successful operations on the bar, but one night destroyed their works, carrying one of their
machines, laden with twenty-five pounds of quicksilver, adistance of three miles, destroying it,
and emptying its valuable contents into the river. The rise of the river was so rapid that those on
the opposite side, when it commenced to rain, found it impossible to recross six hours after. The
scene was most terrific; the mountain on either side of the river, rose almost perpendicularly, and
the torrents rushed down, undermining huge rocks, which, after making afew leaps, would come
in contact with others of equal dimensions, when both, with one terrific bound, would dash into the
chasm below.

Mining operations were, for the time, suspended, and miners, many of whom were destitute of even
the protection of atent, were hovering about their firesin a most desponding mood; many were
entirely destitute of means, and cooking, perhaps, their last day's supply. Teams were constantly
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arriving with miners fresh from the States, who would descend the mountain 121 with high hopes,
having been so fortunate asto fall in with some one who had directed them to this particular spot.
They were generally well supplied with provisions, and notwithstanding the drenching rain, one
hour after their advent would find them busily engaged with the pan and pick-axe.

The store | occupied was made by driving stakes into the ground, and inclosing with common
unbleached muslin; the roof flat, covered with the same material. It had answered a good purpose
during the summer, but for the rainy season, | am not prepared to say it was exactly the thing. | do
not know that the rain fell faster inside than out, but some of my neighborsinsinuated that it did. |
could keep tolerably dry by wearing an India rubber cap, poncho, and long boots, with the aid of a
good umbrella, in short, this was my regular business suit. For abed, | had a scaffold made of poles,
on which | had ahammock stuffed with grass and straw, using a pair of blankets as covering. In
order to keep my bed dry | had a standard at the head and foot, on which was a pole running “fore
and aft,” serving as aridge-pole, over which was thrown an India rubber blanket. On going to bed |
would throw up one corner of my Indiarubber blanket, holding my umbrella over the opening, and
after taking off my boots, | would crawl in feet first, throw back the rubber to its place, then tying
my umbrellato the head standard | was in bed. My friends, Fairchild, Tracy, Jones, and Dean were
not so fortunate. They would lay down on the ground in their blankets, and in one hour would be
drenched to the skin; in this condition they were obliged to spend the balance of the night. Jones
(formerly of the Cornucopia, New Y ork) had a severe cough, his lungs being much affected, and he
thought he was fast declining with the consumption. After becoming drenched and chilled his cough
would set in, which, together with his distressing groans, would render night hideous, and cast a
gloom over the most buoyant spirit. On rising in the morning, the bottle was our first consolation; it
would elevate our spirits, and drive the chilly sensation from our limbs. A few large sticks had been
thrown together and set on fire, around which would be seen a dozen strange-looking specimens

of humanity, one with ared flannel shirt, part of a glazed cap, and torn unmentionables; another
with awoolen-blanket, that 122 could boast of having secured, on the previous night, what rain

had fallen in itsimmediate vicinity; another with an Indiarubber poncho and a hat that had been
used both sides out, and, asif to assume a ferocious appearance, it had adopted the color of the

California illustrated; including a description of the Panama and Nicaragua routes. By J.M. Letts http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.077



grizzly bear. All hovering around the fire, some with pieces of pork on the ends of sticks, others
with something in a frying-pan, covered with atin plate; oneis stirring flour and water together,
while his companion is trying to turn the cakes; about every other oneis disposed to go into thefire.

A disease at this time manifested itself, the symptoms of which were of a peculiar nature. It was
called the “land scurvy,” and was caused by awant of proper vegetable diet. The blood of the
system became thick and turgid, and diminished in quantity; there was but little circulation at the
extremities, or near the surface of the body, the fleshy parts becoming ailmost lifeless; the gums
became black and not unfrequently the teeth would fall out, the gums having so entirely wasted
away. The malady became fearfully prevalent, and no remedy could be obtained; vegetables were
not to had, there were none in the country. There had been afew, avery few, potatoes in the market,
at prices varying from four shillings each to a dollar and a half per pound, but the supply was too
scanty to arrest the disease, and many had become almost entirely disabled.

On the 28th of October, aman from Illinoisfell avictim to this dreadful malady, and on the 29th,
it was our painful duty to bear him to that lonely hill and consign him to the tomb. A board was
placed at his head, on which was cut his brief epitaph. What a strange commentary upon the
vicissitudes of human life. He was once an infant, fondled and caressed by an affectionate mother,
ayouth counseled by a doting father, and embraced and loved by sisters and brothers. He grew to
manhood, pledged his hand and heart to the one he loved, combatted, perhaps, with adversity, and
finally bade farewell to his own offspring, to die a stranger in a strange land.

Chapter Twenty-first.

DANGEROUS NAVIGATION—A TRIP OVER THE FALLS—A NIGHT FROM HOME—
SAILOR HOSPITALITY—SCARCITY OF PROVISIONS—A HAZARDOUS ALTERNATIVE
—A WAYWARD BOY—PREPARTIONS FOR LEAVING THE INTERIOR—DISTRIBUTION
OF EFFECTS—OUR TRAVELING SUIT—START FOR SAN FRANCISCO—FAREWELL
—THREE INDIVIDUALSUNDER A FULL HEAD OF STEAM—ARRIVAL AT THE
“HALF-WAY TENT"—POOR ACCOMMODATIONS—A MORNING WALK AND POOR
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BREAKFAST—WADING LAGOONS—WILD GEESE—ARRIVAL AT THE AMERICAN
RIVER—OUR TOILET, AND ENTRY INTO SACRAMENTO CITY.

THE river had become much swollen, and burst through among the rocks with the greatest fury.
The rumbling of the rocks and stone as they were hurled from their beds, was incessant and almost
deafening. Many of my friends lived on the opposite side of the river, and | had purchased a boat
for their accommodation. The only place where aboat could be rowed across with safety, was
above afall occasioned, in part, by adam. The water here was extremely rapid, but by heading well
up stream, could be crossed in safety. Tracy generally volunteered to do the ferrying, but when |
was disengaged | would do it myself.

On one occasion, a party of six wished to cross, and | went down with them, paddied out into the
stream, and as the boat came in contact with the strongest current, it swung around, when one of
the passengers becoming frightened, applied a paddle on the upper side which aimed the boat for
the fall, leaving no alternative but to go over. The fall was severa feet, and below it huge masses
of rock; the roaring of the water was terrific, almost deafening, and it was night. We were swept
along with the velocity of an arrow, and as we came to the brink | discovered the limbs of atree,
which had floated down and caught. Being in the stern of the boat, | rose up and as it was about to
break over, jumped and caught to the limb, my companions going over with the boat. My situation
was 124 the most perilous imaginable. | was in the middle of the stream on the very brink of the
precipice, the water up to my shoulders, and the stones tumbling from beneath my feet; my only
support being the limb, to which | clung asiif for life. It required almost superhuman effort to keep
from being swept from my hold by the strenght of the current. After feeling alittle more secure,

| felt below the surface and found another limb to which | clung, taking one step in the direction
of the shore; after groping about, | found another and the last. | had now almost gained the upper
side of arock which rested on the brink just below the surface of the water. It was acrisis; it was
extremely doubtful whether | could throw myself with sufficient force to catch the upper side of
the rock. If I missed, the chances of life were against me, as | had no doubt some, if not all of my
companions had already found awatery grave. It was no time for deliberation, and straining every
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nerve, | made one desperate struggle and gained the rock. | still had fifteen feet of the strength of
the current to overcome, but by dexterous movements | succeeded in reaching the shore.

| immediately went in search of my friends; fortunately, we had two sailors with us, Billy and
Charley, before spoken of. The boat ended over in passing down. Charley and Billy found their
way to the shore, but Mr. Byram was dashed along among the rocks, apparently lifeless. They
rushed in again and succeeded in dragging his body to the shore; we then hurried on to learn the
fate of the others. On reaching the bend of the river we found the boat drifted against the rock,
they clinging to its sides; they threw the hawser, and we drew the boat to the shore. Mr. Byram
recovered, and we congratul ated ourselves upon the auspicious termination of the adventure. They
had been purchasing a quantity of provisions—flour, sugar, coffee, &c., al of which were “turned
over” to tempt the appetite of the fishes.

Their encampment was a mile above, and as it was impossible to recross the river here, | went with
them, in hopes of being able to ferry over in asmall boat they owned, but on arriving, found it had
been carried away by the freshet. The evening was chilly; | was drenched; | had left thingsin an
unsafe condition at the store, and as my friends imagined me drowned, | 125 determined to return
and endeavor to recrossin my own boat. On arriving | turned it on the side as far as possible, to
relieveit of the water inside, then tying the hawser to my arm, | stepped on board. | was carried
down with the greatest velocity for some distance, when | brought up against arock. | was again

in motion, and again sided against a rock with such force that the water burst over filling my

boat. There was now no alternative but to try to reach the shore, which, after sundry cold baths, |
succeeded in doing.

It was now late, and the night was extremely dark. One mile below were two sailor friends, and

| resolved to reach their encampment. The first part of the route lay over arocky promontory,
overhanging theriver. | passed over this by clinging to the shrubs and points of rocks. Occasionally
one of the latter would leap from its bed, and with one terrific bound, disappear in the water

below. On gaining the other side, | found the route easy, and soon gained the point of destination. |
received a welcome from Tom and George (before spoken of) that sailors only know how to give.
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Tom cut wood, built afire against arock, and | was soon comfortably incased in a sailor's suit, mine
hanging by the fire, George, in the meantime, boiling the tea-kettle, frying pork and toasting bread,
and | was soon invited into the tent to partake of their hospitalities. Tom assisted me in the morning;
| reached my tent at noon. To Tom, George, Charley, and Billy, (the latter has since died)—may
fortune crown their efforts, and friendship aways smile!

The mining districts soon became almost destitute of provisions, and the country impassable in
consequence of the immense fall of rain. There was areported scarcity of flour, and it rose in one
day, at San Francisco, from $16 to $40 per barrel, and in the mines from 30 cents to $1.50 per
pound. | had laid in agood supply at alow price, but after this was exhausted the only way in
which | could keep a supply, was to buy out those who were about to return to town. There was an
almost universal desire to leave the mines, and but few remained excepting those who were from
necessity compelled to. Some were preparing to return to the States; the number, however, was few.
We had formed strong attachments, having participated in so many vicissitudes, and the thought

of separating gave rise 126 to gloomy reflections, particularly to those who were to remain. The
supply of provisions had become so entirely exhausted, that many had resolved upon the hazardous
aternative of going into the mountains, and wintering on the food procured with their rifles. At the
head of the list was my friend Tracy. Nothing could induce him to go to town; he had as great an
aversion to civilization as his friend Jim. He had |eft his home when a boy, and was probably never
heard of by his parents; the connection was entirely severed, and he looked upon hisrifle as hisonly
true friend and reliance.

Having sold out my stock, Mr. Fairchild, Mr. Jones, and myself had resolved to start on the 17th of
November for San Francisco, Mr. F. and myself destined for home. The only preparation necessary
was to distribute our surplus effects among our friends; at this particular time it afforded more
pleasure to give than to receive. Nothing was movable, hardly ourselves; the earth had become so
thoroughly saturated, we would either of us have been loth to accept a new suit of clothes, ragged
aswe were. We each reserved apair of pantaloons, aflannel shirt, glazed cap, and stogy boots.
These, in connection with our blankets, constituted our outfits. Our firearms we found it difficult to
dispose of; they were entirely useless, and our friends accepted them merely as an act of courtesy.
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My revolver, | had carried across the Isthmus, and kept during my stay in California, and when |
disposed of it, it had not had the honor of being charged.

On the morning of the 17th my successor took possession of the store, and we were preparing to
start, the rain pouring down adeluge. Our friends had all collected to bid us farewell, and to give
into our charge lettersto their friends. It was a gloomy morning, and a feeling of sadness appeared
to stea over the minds of those we were about to leave. Having contracted with a gentleman who
was to leave two days after, to deliver a package for me at Sacramento City, we filled our bottles
with “Monogahela,” and putting a certain quantity where the effects would be more immediately
felt, bade farewell to al, and started up the mountain. We were soon hailed by Tracy and Dean,
who were not yet reconciled to parting with us, and who accompanied us a mile to the top of the
mountain. 127 We here came to a halt, and took the hands of our friends for the last time. We were
all most sensibly affected, and although we had become inured to hardships and privations of every
description, we could not, on this occasion, restrain our tears.

It was about 2 P.M. when we resumed our journey, and we had resolved to walk to the “ half-way
tent,” twenty-two miles distant. We were obliged to wade through mud to the tops of our boots,
and on one occasion Jones sunk so deeply into the mud that we were obliged to pry him out. The
first two miles found us much fatigued, and we were obliged to consult our bottles for relief; the
next two found us running under afull head of steam, our walking beams in the finest working
order. There was an evident disposition to try our relative speed, and the probability is that we never
attained a higher rate than on this particular occasion. We did not meet any one on the road, but we
met a number of trees, and although entire strangers, we made ourselves as familiar as though we
had been acquainted with them for years; | hope they do not remember what we said to them. We
thought Fairchild made too much leeway; Jones had so much freight on deck that he rolled about
tremendously; | found it difficult to keep on an even keel, and was so heavily laden forward, that it
was almost impossible to support the “figure-head.” We all, however, made good time, considering
the depth of water we drew. Sunset (it did not rise that day) found half our journey performed, and
three-fourths of our fuel consumed; we did not let the engines stop, but steamed on, the paddles
frequently throwing mud into the faces of the passengers. About 9 P.M., one of the vessels was
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noticed to careen, but it righted, and we kept on until half-past ten, when we arrived at the half-way
tent.

If | was ever glad to put into port, it was at thistime, and we certainly put inin “stress of weather.”
We found the tent full, and when we called for supper were told that there was nothing to eat,
except a piece of salt beef which wasin the barrel. We ordered this cooked, and made a supper of
brandy and beef. We now |ooked about for a place to sleep, but were obliged to spread our blankets
on the wet ground. If | ever felt the necessity of a place on the dry dock, it was at thistime; our
clothes were wet with rain and perspiration, and now we 128 were cold and stiff, and the thought

of laying down for the night in the mud, was dreadful. There was no aternative, and we submitted
with the best possible grace.

The “tent” was kept by Mr. Wilkin (or Wilky,) assisted by his amiable lady. They were from
Scotland, having been in the United States about seven years, most of which time they had lived
in their wagon or atent; part of the time they had lived on the extreme frontier of Missouri, after
which they crossed over to Salt Lake, then into Oregon, and finally down to California. They had
spent the summer in the mines, and after the commencement of the rainy season had started for
Sacramento City with a six-mule team. After much toil they reached this point when two of the
mules were “mired,” the others strayed, leaving them no alternative but to remain for the winter.
They constructed temporary accommodations for travelers, and since my return to New York |
met them at the Irving House, and was happy to learn that they were most bountifully rewarded
for their detention. We rose the next morning, had our bottles refilled, and, as we had no particular
appetite for salt beef, we resolved to walk ten miles to breakfast. Our motive powers had rusted
during the night, and we found it almost impossible to move, but our bottle, like quack medicines
of the present day, was a universal panacea; we applied it in this case with success. We were soon
making as good time as on the previous day, but it was soon apparent that Jones must either bend
on “studding-sails,” or fall behind; he chose the latter alternative, and before 9 o'clock, A.M., he
was “hull down.” We arrived at the “blue tent” at 10 A.M., and ordered breakfast, but we had the
consolation of learning from the worthy host that he had nothing to eat. Thiswas just what we had
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had for supper the previous night, and informed him that we wished something alittle better for
breakfast. He had flour, which was full of worms, and we had warm biscuit for breakfast.

We were again under way, and soon came out upon an open plain which extended to the American
River, fifteen miles distant. This plain, although quite elevated, was covered with “lagoons,” or
small lakes, all swarming with wild geese, ducks and brant. A finer opportunity for a sportman
could not well be imagined, but to us the lakes afforded but little amusement; 129 9 some of them
we could go around, others we were compelled to wade through. The entire plain was dotted with
covered wagons that had been loaded with provisions for the interior, but, in trying to cross, the
teams had “mired” and the wagons been abandoned.

On arriving within sight of the ferry, we came to the margin of alagoon that stretched away to
theriver, leaving us no alternative but to wade; the practicability of this could only be learned by
sounding. Thiswas not atime for deliberation, and taking my blankets, &c., on my shoulder, |
waded in; after wading to my neck it grew more shallow, and my companion followed. We reached
the ferry boat and were soon on the opposite bank of theriver.

We were now within sight of Sacramento City, and as it was Sunday our first attention was
bestowed upon our toilet. We sat down on the bank of the river, pulled off our boots, poured the
water out of them, wrung out our socks, and after replacing these we took off our caps, brushed up
our hair, imagined that our moustache curled, (we could not tell, for the river was too muddy to
reflect our faces,) adjusted the skirt of our flannel, then throwing our chest out, with our head at an
angle of about 23°, we stood in for the city, passing in at the head of J. street, which we found in
fine navigable order, the water extending to the door-sills on either side.

Chapter Twenty-second.

A DRY SUIT—RESTAURANTS—WAITERS AND CHAMPAGNE—TWO INDIVIDUALS
“TIGHT"—A $10 DINNER—MONTE-BANKS AND MUD—GAMBLING AND ITSRESULTS
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—GROWTH OF SACRAMENTO CITY—UNPARALLELED PROSPERITY—A REVULSION
AND ITS CAUSE—THE FLOOD.

OUR first want was adry suit, consequently we were on the qui vive for a clothing establishment;
the first store we came to was unfinished, the front being hung with blue jean. This we pulled
aside, and found, not only clothing, but an old acquaintance. | was soon in my dishabille, and as
soon in full dress. We now feel comfortable; but near by is a restaurant, where they serve up beef
and venison steak, chickens and turkeys, with coffee, tea, and champagne, &c., &c. Do not be
impatient, dear reader, for only think what we had at our last supper and breakfast. We soon found
ourselves seated at atable at the Empire, surrounded by three waiters, and | never saw waiters
before that bore such a strong resembance to guardian angels. | could hardly tell the difference.
One hour after, we were in the same position. We were refreshed; our waiters were jaded; our
champagne bottles were standing before us, with their mouths wide open; we were sitting down
with ours in the same condition. My companion would look at me and give a knowing wink. |
would wink knowingly at him. Then we would both laugh. We would fill our glasses and wink and
laugh again. We were at this particular time rich and happy. We had money in our pockets, and felt
that community were largely indebted to us. When we were informed at the bar that our bills were
$10 each, we were surprised at the extreme moderation of our host.

We now sallied forth into the street, and spent the afternoon and evening in the most jovial manner,
going the rounds of the 131 gambling houses, theatres, & c. The gambling and eating-houses were
thronged, and appeared to be doing all the business of the town. Monte-banks were even opened
under tents, the patrons standing up to their kneesin mud. The Round Tent contained eight tables,
each letting for eight dollars per day. These, together with the profits of the bar, paid Mr. Weeks,
the proprietor, at least $100 per day—afair income for atent, particularly one in which a man needs
an umbrellaand a pair of Indiarubber boots. The rain did not dampen the ardor of the operators, but
caused them to treat more frequently, which gave them more ready access to their victims.
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Here were gray-haired men commingling with boys in the game—profanity and dissipation—some
of them having passed, perhaps, within the last twenty-four hours, from a competence to penury. A
gloom seemed to pervade the countenance, revealing the reckless despondence that reigned within.

How truthfully were their feelings portrayed in the gloom of the surrounding elements. Here

were young men, who, a few months previous, had |eft their friends and homes with vigorous
constitutions, and characters unblemished, to seek their fortunesin thisland of gold. A few short
months had sufficed to accomplish the work of ruin. In an unguarded moment they were tempted
from the path of rectitude; they visited the gaming-tables and halls of dissipation; and when the
brief dream was over, they awoke and found ruin, like a demon, staring them in the face. They had
neither means nor character, and their constitutions had been laid waste by the blighting hand of
dissipation. Who can calculate the hours of anguish, or tears of blood that have been wrung from
the hearts of bereaved parents and friends by that blighting curse.

Sacramento had become a large city (see Plate), and, next to San Francisco, the most important
town in the State. It numbered at this time from twelve to fifteen thousand inhabitants. The town
isregularly laid out, the streets running at right angles, many of which are closely built upon for
the distance of amile. The margin of the river is bold, and vessels of the largest class are moored

to its banks. Some of them are used as stores, other as dwelling or boarding places. The steamer
Senator runs up to the bank and puts out a gang-plank, which 132 is all that is necessary for the
accommodation of passengers The town at the time was submerged in mud, the streets almost
impassable. Flour, pork, bread, &c., were piled up along the sides of the streets without protection.
There were many surmises as to the probability of the city being flooded in case of freshet. It was
said by the “oldest inhabitant” that the surrounding country, including the site of the town, had been
flooded, so that canoes had been navigated as far as Sutter's Fort. Indications went to confirm his
statement. There are gullies running through the town that have undoubtedly been caused by floods,
and in the sequel, proved channels too small to relieve the city from inundation.

Many kinds of goods had become extremely scarce, and were selling at exorbitant prices. This
was the case with woollen clothing, boots, and provisions. Common flannel shirts were selling
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at from $5 to $8 each; blankets at from $12 to $20 per pair; and ordinary boots from $20 to $32.
Long boots of grained leather were held at, and selling for 6 0zs.($96.) The interior, or mining
regions, were entirely destitute, and merchants were in town from every point, trying to contract
for the transportation of goods. Teamsters knew the country to be impassable, and although as high
as $50, and even $100 per 100 Ibs. was offered for a distance of fifty miles, no one would make
the attempt. The consequence was, that miners were driven into town in many cases, to prevent
starvation. Trade, during the latter part of the summer, and for the first one or two weeks of the
rainy season, had been remarkably brisk in Sacramento City. The advance in prices of all the staple
articles had enabled merchants to reap immense profits, and many, within afew weeks, had made
fortunes.

The impetus to trade had come upon them unawares; some had leased their stores for short terms;
others merely kept possession from day to day; but when this season of prosperity burst upon them,
all were anxious to secure leases for the longest possible period. Thousands were eager to embark
in trade, offering unparalleled rents—in many cases as high as $100 per day for a store. Long
leases were granted at these exorbitant rents, and in consequence of the scarcity of tenements, lots
were purchased—the prices predicated upon the above—nbuildings 133 erected and immediately
occupied. A season of prosperity had been experienced without a parallel. Men were not confined in
their operations to their legitimate business, but would invest in anything that presented itself, and
everything had been turned to advantage. But as soon as the rainy season cut off communication
with the interior, a depression was felt, and soon an entire stagnation in all departments of business.
Thiswas not atime when the current of business could be safely checked; people had been borne
to their present positions by one of the most buoyant seas; and should this pass from beneath them,
the other extreme must as inevitably follow as the ebb follows the flood. This extreme was soon
reached. Men found themselves with heavy stocks on hand that would not command onehalf their
cost. City lots that had cost them thousands, would not now command as many hundreds. Many
found it impossible to pay their enormous rents, even with their gross amount of sales. A crash was
inevitable, and it came; and all were buried beneath the ruins of their own structures. The el ements
seemed destined to complete the devastation, and on the 10th of December the city was inundated,
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the deluge running riot through the streets, carrying houses from their foundations, and causing the
inhabitants to flee to the shipping for safety.

Chapter Twenty-third.

SAIL FOR SAN FRANCISCO—A FLEET—MUD—PROSPERITY —SHIPS AND
STOREHOUSES—BUOYANT SEAS—SHOALSIN BUSINESS—REVULSION AND FIRE
—THEIR CONSEQUENCES—SAIL FOR SANTA BARBARA—THE TOWN—DEXTEROUS
FEAT BY A GRIZZLY BEAR—FASHIONS—SAIL FOR ST. LUCAS—PORPOISES AND SEA
FOWLS, THEIR SPORTS—APPROACH THE TOWN—PECULIAR SKY—CAVERNSIN THE
SEA—CACTUS—BEAUTIFUL SEA SHELLS—SAIL FOR ACAPULCO—MAGNIFICENT
SCENERY—VOLCANOS AND CASCADES—VOLCANOSAT NIGHT—ETERNAL SNOW.

ON the 22d November we procured tickets on the steamboat “ Senator,” at $30 each, and at 8 A.
M., were under way for San Francisco. We passed along down at North River speed, arriving at 5
P. M. Aswe passed through the bay, we were struck with the vast amount of shipping, numbering
no less than five hundred sail—a fleet which, in tonnage and number of sail, was never before
equalled. (See Plate.) The city had al'so made gigantic strides. The sand-hills had been leveled, and
the city had, asit were, in aday, taken the whole of the surrounding country under its wings. Here,
however, asin Sacramento City, the streets were most bountifully supplied with mud, requiring,
insome cases, most dexterous movements to keep above ground.

Nothing had occurred, up to thistime, to check the tide of prosperity, which had borne the citizens
on, to the very acme of their ambition. Every onein trade had realized fortunes, and were still
bountifully supplied with goods, some having large invoices piled outside for want of room within.
Still all were ambitious to add to their stock, and were hiring money at ten per cent. amonth to
invest in provisions, boots, and winter clothing, all of which were commanding exorbitant prices.
Chilian flour, in two hundred pound sacks, was purchased by the quantity at $40 per sack, in
anticipation of a scarcity; other provisions at prices predicated upon the above. Rents were 135
extravagantly high, and real estate commanding unheard-of prices. Many magnificent buildings had
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been erected for banking-houses, hotels, and gambling saloons, all occupied—their tenants reaping
daily fortunes; gamblers seemed to be on the very top wave of prosperity, and they were about the
only class of citizens who confined themselves strictly to their legitimate business. Their saloons
were swarming with people, who seemed to patronize them for want of other amusement.

The scarcity of facilities for storing goods, had induced parties to purchase ships, which after
cutting away the spars, they would head in shore, run aground, and scuttle; then connecting them
to the shore by piers, and building a story on the upper deck, they were ready for occupation, being
less exposed in case of fire, and more easy of access, than buildings on shore. The Niantic and
Apollo, shipswell known in thislatitude, were thus converted, but have since, together with the
city, been converted into ashes. The water-lots belonging to the city were sold at auction, and
purchased by parties, who immediately commenced extensive docks, and were soon in a condition
to invite vessels along side. Improvements were commenced, and matured as if by magic and no
cloud was discernible in the business horizon, to dampen the ardor or cause the business man to
look out for a cross sea. No one was fearful of shoals, as none were laid down in their charts; al
forgetting, that, no matter how buoyant a sea, it always finds a shoal upon which to break.

Business was transacted on a gigantic scale, and with an indomitable energy, but with a
recklessness unparalleled. It must have been apparent to every one who looked upon these
transactions with an eye of experience, that the least check to ruling prices must cause arevulsion
that would prostrate the entire commercial interest of the country. Being entirely dependent upon
the Atlantic cities for supplies, the market was liable to be overstocked at any moment; but business
men did not seem to take this into consideration, but operated as if an embargo had been laid upon
all shipments, and they were about to secure all the supplies that were ever to reach the shores of
California. Thiswas the foundation upon which business transactions were predicated, and, to
finish the structure, money was hired at from 136 ten to twelve per cent. amonth, and invested. A
revulsion was inevitable, and when it came it was accompanied by a conflagration that devastated
the entire city. Business was paralyzed, and firms that had been thought to be worth millions, were
not only penniless, but with heavy debts hanging upon them from which there was no prospect of
relief. All found themselves overwhelmed with liabilities, and with a very few exceptions, none
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could even make afractional dividend in favor of their creditors. One of the most extensive firms
in the city, afirm that within two short weeks had considered themselves worth five millions, now
found themselves indebted to almost that amount, without adollar in hand, and nothing in prospect
by which they could even expect to make a comfortable living. The partner who established the
firm, became a citizen before the gold excitement. He was in the prime of life, universally beloved
for his courteous and gentlemanly bearing, and one of those chivalrous spirits who never turn their
backs upon afriend or foe. He was aterror to the “hounds,” and other organizations of villainy, in
San Francisco, and was the most effectual instrument in organizing the self-constituted police; this
reverse of fortune, however, together with the loss of an accomplished and bel oved wife, so preyed
upon his spirits that he made an attempt upon his own life.

Miners were returning to town by scores, driven in by the scarcity of provisions, owing to the
impassabl e condition of the country, and merchants of the interior were driven from their posts

by the same cause. All could not get employment in town, and but few were able to remainin
idleness; the consequence was that many sailed for the Sandwich and other Pacific islands in search
of labor, or in hopes of finding aless expensive place to spend the winter. Others were preparing to
return home. These causes, together with the arrival of large consignments of provisions, were soon
most sensibly felt. Flour was offering in the market at $25 per sack; many having heavy stocks on
hand for which they had paid $40, and with money for which they were then paying ten per cent. a
month. Every steamer from the interior, as well as those clearing from the port, were crowded, and
passage tickets selling at a premium. Every house in town was full; comfortable accommodations
137 were out of the question. The lodging apartments were generally fitted up like state-rooms on a
ship, with two berths, i. e. alittle pen or box with two shelves, for each of which shelf, with board,
the charge was $25 per week, occupant permitted to furnish his own bedding.

Dear reader, having a pressing business engagement at San Juan de Nicaragua, | will presume upon
your leisure so far as to ask you to accompany me. | will give you afree passage, and return with
you in thirty days, claiming your indulgence for the want of interest in the trip. Y ou undoubtedly
remember the excitement attending your advent on board the steamer, your last trip to sea—mine
was similar. At 12 o'clock, M., we had the “heave ahead!” clanking of the cable, firing of cannon,
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and at half-past 12 passed through the “ Golden Gate.” Now our steamer makes her obeisance to
Neptune, who steps aside to let her pass. On leaving the outer bay, we put our wheel “hard down,”
and stood away to the south, the coast range, as well as the Sierra Nevada, seeming in tears at our
departure. We steam along, now raising a peak of the mountain, and now sinking it below the
horizon, until the second day, when we stand in toward shore, and soon arrive in full view of Santa
Barbara, presenting afertile plain near the coast, with mountains in the background.

Thisisthe point at which Col. Stevenson's regiment was disbanded. It isasmall town hardly
deserving the name, and has acquired its name and importance from its mission, the mission-house
being a building of great capacity, containing a collection of valuable paintings. The front makes
some pretensions to architectural beauty, with two towers, each containing two bells; between

the towers, is arepresentation of the sun, the disc being the dial of a clock. (See Plate.) Thereis
afountain near the church, the water being brought from the mountain in a trench, and thrown
from the mouths of grizzly bears. Why the grizzly bear was chosen by the worthy “Padre” to do
the ornamental part, | was unable to learn, perhaps owing to feats of dexterity performed by his
bear ship on certain occasions.

At the time of the arrival of the California regiment, one of the Bruin family had taken up his
residence on arancho, not far distant. The natives, wishing to exhibit their dexterity, 138 offered
to go and lasso Bruin, for their amusement. Now, said Bruin had been a quiet neighbor, and had
taken nothing excepting the appurtenances of said rancho, and had a most religious aversion to any
additional ties between himself and neighbors. When said neighbors approached and attempted

to present the subject, Bruin, as dignified people will do, stood up and looked them in the face.

Six lassos were simultaneously thrown. He caught three of them, and, hand over hand, hauled

the horses in, and with one stroke took off from one of them his entire haunch. The rider's cut

their lassos, and, without bidding his bearship good-day, took the longest kind of steps toward the
mission-house. Bruin is now supposed to be in his dotage, still he is said to relate this occurrence to
his family circle with the greatest satisfaction.
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Those interested in the prevailing fashions, are referred to the accompanying Plate. Ladies hats are
dispensed with; a scarf or parasol is used instead. Gentlemen wear white pants, over which isapair
of black velvet, open at the sides of the leg, the edges trimmed with bell-buttons. A short jacket of
the same is also worn, trimmed with bell-buttons over which is thrown a serapa or poncho. A heavy
sombrero, with ablack glazed covering, is worn on the head; thisis trimmed with brass ornaments,
and a band with long ties serving as a streamer. In passing down from Santa Barbara the scenery is
fine; abelt of fertile land stretching along the coast with mountains in the back ground.

After taking on board several passengers, afew head of cattle, and a small supply of vegetables,
we again weigh anchor and stand out to sea; the weather is delightful, the searolls sluggishly, and
our steamer speeds her way through the waters like a thing of life; now rushing through a school

of porpoises, and now a school of flying-fish are driven from their element; now awhale throws a
column of spray into the air; the seagulls collect around but soon disperse and flit along “gaily over
the sea;” the albatrosses are floating about lazily; while Mother Carey's chickens display as much
spirit asif the old lady had just let them from the coop.

As we approached St. Lucas we noticed that peculiarity of the sky for which the Pacific coast is
celebrated. (See Plate.) 139 The sun throws aray of light through the mottled sky; the searolls
sluggishly; porpoises are sporting about, now throwing themselves into the air, and now rushing
into schools of flying-fish which are frightened from their element and pursued by the abatross. As
we approach still nearer, immense rocks tower up from the margin of the ocean, some rising to the
height of one hundred feet, some being columns of granite, presenting an appearance as uniform
asif cut by the hand of man. (See Plate.) Here are seen huge rocks with arches worn through at the
base by the action of the sea, sufficiently large to admit large row boats. The billows come dashing
and thundering into these caverns, then recoil, chafing and foaming with the most terrific fury.

Here the searolls high, but with such uniformity that when breaking upon the shore the air is caught
underneath, which bursting through throws up columns of spray. Three coyotas, members of the
California Harmonic Society, are seen on the beach; they appear to be at rehearsal. Along the shore
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are huge cacti, growing to the height of thirty feet, being sufficiently large, and frequently used for
building timber.

St. Lucas, like Santa Barbara, is hardly deserving the name of atown, containing but thirteen
houses, which are constructed of adobes and cactus. The only peculiarity is that the natives speak
the English Language. The surrounding country is extremely barren, producing but just enough

to sustain the inhabitants; vessels touch here for water, which is superior, and beef, which is
obtained back of the mountain. Thistown is situated at the outer point of the entrance to the Gulf of
California. Thetimeis probably not far distant when the river Gilawill be navigated by steam, and
the fertile plains bordering on its banks, and those of its tributaries, be brought into subjection to the
plow, when this vast empire must disgorge its unbounded resources through the Gulf of California,
and dispense its agricultural and mineral wealth to all parts of the civilized world. | say thetimeis
probably not far distant; it is at hand; it isin the nature of things, that the Gila country within ten
years will be a Sate in the Union. Then St. Lucas may become a city, and many others of great
commercial importance will 140 spring up aong the shore of the Gulf of California, and at the
mouth of the Gilawill be one of the marts of the Pacific.

Our next point is Acapulco, distant about six hundred miles; this part of the route presents some

of the finest scenery on the Pacific coast, and perhaps the most imposing in the world. Itisa
succession of volcanos, including Popocatapetl, the most elevated volcano in Mexico; this towers
up through masses of clouds, appearing shrouded in gloom at its base, but rearsits head in majestic
triumph, offering its light to the stars.

Each of these volcanos presents some different features; from the craters of some the smoke

issues with as much regularity as from a chimney; others are enveloped in smoke; some seem to
have almost subdued the internal fires; the emission of smoke being almost imperceptible. The
most striking phenomenon was exhibited by one of great elevation, rearing its head above the
surrounding mountains, at some distance from the coast; it would belch forth a cloud of smoke,
which for amoment would seem a huge ball suspended over the crater; this would soon commence
to assume a different form, the lighter parts of the smoke ascending and expanding, while the more
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weighty would settle—elongating the cloud—giving it the appearance of a huge pinetree. This
would float away on the atmosphere, and after an interval of half an hour, would be followed by its
successor. The regularity of these manifestations was most astonishing; the volcano seemed to have
entered into a contract with the atmosphere to furnish it with a cloud every half hour.

The mountains in the background tower up, one above another, until the last loses itself in the blue
of heaven. These seemed undergoing a constant change; now a cloud throws a deep cavern-like
shade here, and now the sun chases it away, and shows us a vale watered by a mountain stream
and teeming with the choicest plants of nature; now we see in the distant blue what appears a
gigantic marble column; we look through a glass and it proves a cascade breaking from the crest
of amountain; now we see amountain rearing its head into the very clouds, and shrouded in
eternal snow, this reflecting the rays of the sun, appears the dome of some vast structure. Although
volcanos are grand and impressive by day, nothing 141 will compare with their sublimity at night;
their crests are surrounded by a halo of light, the smoke, illumined, crawls sluggishly out, and now
are seen issuing balls and streams of liquid fire, accompanied by a most terrific shock, asif the
furies were at war within; now adark cloud floats sluggishly along, but now it islooking directly
into the crater, and is burnished by the internal fires.

Chapter Twenty-fourth.

ACAPULCO—THE TREE OF LOVE—BATHING AND FEMALES—A CALIFORNIAN IN

A TIGHT PLACE—EARTHQUAKES—SAIL FOR REALEJO—VOLCANO VIEJO—ITS
DEVASTATING ERUPTION—REALEJO AND HARBOR—A CART AND ITS PASSENGERS
—A WALL-STREET FINANCIER FLEECED—CHINANDEGA—ITS BEAUTIFUL
ARBORS—BATHING—PREPARING TORTILLOS—LEON—ITS MAGNIFICENCE AND
DESOLATION—DON PEDRO VACA AND FAMILY.

As we approach Acapulco, the most striking feature is the telegraph, which is erected on one of
the highest peaks of the mountain, and from which, at the approach of a steamer, ablueflagis
displayed, or awhite one at the approach of asailing vessel. The town is completely land-locked,
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there being not the slightest indication of it until passing around the bluff into the inner bay,

when the castle is seen directly in our course, and passing on, bearing to the left, the town is seen
stretching away up the side of the mountain. The bay has the appearance of alake being entirely
shut in by mountains. Our steamer passed on to within fifteen or twenty rods of the town when

we dropped anchor and were immediately boarded by the officer of the port, also by innumerable
men and boys for passengers, and females with fruit. Passengers are taken into bungoes, or canoes,
which are headed in until the bow strikes the shore, when they take their stand preparatory to a
jump as the searuns back. (See Plate.) Not unfrequently they are overtaken by the next sea, which
is extremely embarrassing, particularly if one has just changed his linen. We entered the town

at the foot of the main street; two churches are seen, each supporting a tower, the custom-house
being in the foreground at the |eft. The buildings are of one story, constructed of stone or adobes,
and covered with tile. Thisis one of the most beautifully located towns on the Pacific coast. It is
never visited by 143 blighting winds but is shut in by mountains, watered by mountain rivulets, and
supplied with all the tropical fruits, which grow here spontaneously, and in the greatest abundance.
It reminds one of the “happy valley” of “Rasselas.” Along the margin of the bay are trees of
peculiar shape called the “amata,” or tree of love, the form of the top resembling an umbrella,
under which hammocks are slung—and people enjoy their siestas. (See Plate). The castle isawork
of some strength mounting several brass pieces of heavy calibre; it is however much neglected,
being garrisoned only by afew barefooted soldiers. Just back of the town is a stream of the purest
water from springs on the mountain side; thisis the bathing place of the inhabitants, and a more
inviting one could not be imagined; the stream is so limpid, and of such a congenial temperature,
that one feels that he could repose in its bosom forever. In taking a bath it was difficult to rid ourself
of the presence of a half dozen sefioritas who would come to the bank, towel in hand, offering

to prepare you for your clothes, for the moderate sum of sixpence. They were all beautiful, but |
preferred seeing them under other circumstances. This want of modesty, asit will be termed, isa
characteristic of Spanish America, and although it may show awant of refined delicacy according
to the frigid laws of the States, they are entirely unconscious of impropriety.
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The females here are celebrated for their beauty, finely developed forms, and graceful bearing, as
well asfor their vivacity and winning pathos in conversation. They possess many peerlesstraits
of character, and manifest a devoted attachment to their parents and offspring. The full dress of a
lady consists of awhite chemise, a colored skirt flounced at the bottom, and a scarf which serves
aternately as a shawl and bonnet.

The market iswell supplied with every variety of fruit and cakes, and beef by the yard. The stands
are mostly attended by females. The first salutation upon entering the market-place is from the
little girls, who hail you with, “ Say, Americano! lemonade, picayune?’ holding up to you a plate
containing a glass of lemonade, as will be seen by the accompanying Plate. At the left, in the
foreground, is seen a Sefiora making love to an hombre who looks from underneath his huge
sombrero, and seems 144 to hold the tighter, hislemon basket and jug. Then there islittle Nifia with
her picayune-lemonade, and Muchacho with his hat on his head, inverted, and filled with lemons.
He was requested to stand for this drawing, and looked the very personation of a corn-field effigy.
Then there is Sefiora, the second, standing demurely, supporting on her head, a basket of shells.
Then comes one of the “immortal garrison;” he supports a high plume and long cigar. Thereis
something extremely martia in his attitude, although he appears lame in one foot. Just behind this
soldier, isagroup of three; the man is a Californian; he was brought ashore by the boy, but does not
seem anxious to pay hisfare. The boy has his hand full of stones, by which he designsto convince
the man that he had better pay. During the parley, afemale runs out, and recognizing the man as
having got his dinner of her without paying for it, she says, “Ah! you thought | wouldn't know

you, but I do know you.” Thiswas coming too thick for the man, and, giving akind of “b’hoy”
bend of the knee, he runs both hands into his pockets, with a“well, | guessif | owe you anything,

| can p-ay.” Therange of buildings at the right are eating and drinking saloons. An officer is seen
galloping across the plaza, with a sentinel at the left. Back of the town, an opening is cut through
the mountain, presenting a very striking appearance, and is said to have been done by the Spaniards
to give the town acirculation of air. Acapulco contains 3,000 inhabitants, many of whom are the
native Indian race. It is somewhat subject to earthquakes, there being at present several ruins of
buildings, including one church, that were prostrated a few years since.
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In passing down from Acapulco to Realgo, there is a continuation of the same magnificent scenery,
and as you near the harbor, you see towering up from the Cordilleras, Vigo, the most elevated
volcano in Central America. (See Plate.) It is seen rearing its head above the clouds, and belching
forth a column of smoke. This volcano, for many years, ceased to burn; but afew years since, the
whole of the surrounding country became agitated; the air was filled for several days, with smoke
so dense and black, that it entirely obscured the sun, rendering it dark as night. The inhabitants were
appalled with terror, some fled the country, others collected their families and shut themselves up
145 10 in their houses, or assembled en masse in the churches, beasts were seen near the habitations
crouching with fear, and wild fowls were heard shrieking through the air. On the night of the third
day, the country underwent another frightful convulsion, followed by aterrific explosion, when this
volcano vomited forth a deluge of liquid fire, which swept down its sides, carrying devastation in its
track. At this eruption, so great was the quantity of lavathrown out that part of the summit, near the
crater, was carried away, as will be seen by the accompanying plate.

Realg o has afine harbor, being situated on an arm of the ocean. Asyou pass in, passing an island
at the entrance, you find yourself in abay of sufficient capacity to accommodate the navies of

the world. Our steamer passed up three milesto a dock which was being constructed by Howard
and Son, and to which we made fast. Thisis one of the coal depots for the line, and preparations
were making to construct suitable buildings. After landing our baggage, we engaged “bungoes’ to
convey usto Realgjo, three miles distant, and as we passed aong up, we found the margin of the
bay low and swampy, and, in some places, as will be seen at the right, above the dock, forests of
mango-trees growing up from the water. Several rivers put in at the head of the bay, their banks low
and swampy, presenting avery unhealthy appearance.

Realgo isatown of 400 inhabitants. The houses are one story, built of adobes, and covered with
tile. There are several churchesin ruins, and one much dilapidated, but still used; the natives are the
most squalid | saw in Central America, and everything is done on that behind-the-age principle that
characterizes Spanish America.
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At the | eft, in the accompanying Plate, will be seen a cart, drawn by two yoke of oxen, and lashed
to their horns are sticks, four feet in length, which fall against their foreheads, and by which they
draw. The cart-wheels are made by sawing two cuts from alog, and boring holes through at the
heart; a pole is run through, with alinch-pin hole in each end. A rude frame of reed or caneis put
on to keep the wheels from running together, and as thisis covered with raw hides, it servesas a
protection to the passengersin case of rain. When all are 146 ready, the driver mounts the tongue,
with along pole, prepared to “stir up the animals;” he gives the inimitable whoop, and they are
under way. When he wants them to bear to the left, he applies the end of the pole to the right-hand
leader, shoves him out, and they come to, and vice versa. On the road there is always in attendance
alittle boy, whose duty it isto “grease the wheels.” Heis supplied with a quantity of green bark,
and when the wheels creak he applies a piece; it winds around the axle, and seems to ease the

pain. This, to a person accustomed to an easy carriage, would seem an uncomfortable mode of
performing ajourney; yet, dear reader, in this same cart, at this particular time, there is a gentleman
and lady, well-known in New Y ork circles, on their way to Nicaragua, en route to the United States.
They are seated on their trunks, in arecumbent attitude, with heads uncovered, each drop of the
wheel seeming to give rise to new phrenological developments.

Thereis a spacious hotel now being built here, and there is a prospect that the town will become
Americanized. We were obliged to take lodgings at a private house. We lived on chickens,

eggs, and carna, or beef dried in strings, and sold by the yard. At night we slung ourselves up in
hammocks, at the mercy of the mosguitos. After a detention of two days, we succeeded in hiring
passage, in carts, for Chinandega. Our driver was anxious to start at an early hour, and hitched his
oxen to the cart at 2 P.M. We seated ourselves on trunks, inside, and were soon under way.

Nothing could have been more ludicrous than the appearance of the passengers, as each had
assumed a peculiar attitude. Here sat alank doctor of six feet three, his feet hanging out at the fore-
end of the cart, his legs and body being warped up along the side of the covering, his head sticking
out behind. On the other side, seated flat in the bottom, was a man very nearly astall, but not half so
amiable, who had somewhat the appearance of a clothes-rack unshipped, and seemed to think thisa
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suitable occasion for the use of hard words. He was under oath all day, and swore himself to sleep
at night. Soon after starting, our driver, with the greatest precision, brought up against arock, which
not only caused a great mortality 147 among the hatsinside, but broke our axle. Our driver hacked
down a sapling with his matchet, and soon had a new one, and was again under way.

Our driver was a decided geniusin hisway, and with a suitable pair of pantaloons, and a clean
shirt, would have done honor to Wall-street. He would hide his oxen every opportunity, and then
throw a native boy in our way, who would offer to find them for $5. | need not add that the reward
was divided between them. One transaction of this kind we thought quite sufficient; and in his
subsequent financial transactions he was not so successful, as the sequel will show. His entire
wardrobe was a shirt, which he carried in his hat. Our muchacho, who attended to the wheels, was
much less encumbered. We gave him a shirt, which he very judiciously rolled up and tied around
his neck; | say judicioudly, for when he arrived at Chinandega he had a clean shirt to put on.

The country from Realgjo to Chinandega, is a continuous mudhole, and, together with the intense
heat and our wretched conveyance, made our sufferings intolerable. The distance was but seven
miles, still as night overtook us, and our team gave out, we were obliged to encamp before reaching
the town. In the morning, our driver went out in search of the team, but soon returned, pronouncing
them unfindable. This was most vexatious. We were amost in sight of Chinandega, but with the
prospect of being detained for hours. Our driver was accompanied by aworthy, of about his own
age and personal appearance. We sent our driver out again in search, but his companion remained.
After loitering for half an hour, he proposed going out in search of the team, thought he could find
them for five dollars; we, as if wishing to drive the best bargain we could, asked him if he could
not find them for less; he came down to four, three, two, and one dollar, and finally to twenty-five
cents. We took him, tied his hands behind him, then tied him to a tree; we then cut a half-dozen
good sized saplings, designing to “put him through a course of sprouts.” He was almost frantic,

and seemed to look upon thisas acrisisin his affairs. We asked him where the oxen were, he

said, “just over the hill;” we asked him if our driver knew it, he said, “ Si, Sefior.” Wetold him to
call him, and in amoment he was at hand. He looked with 148 apparent concern at the situation

of his companion, and endeavored to keep beyond the orbit of our saplings. We ordered him to
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back up to atree, he fell on his knees and said he would find the team in * una momento,” and

in amoment they were at the tongue of our cart; we now demanded his half of the five dollars
already extorted, which heimmediately paid over, and seemed to breathe more freely. We now
released his companion, in part, in order to give him an opportunity to escape, which we saw he
was anxious to do. He improved the golden moment, for as we were making certain demonstrations
with our saplings he made one tremendous leap and disappeared in the chaparrals. We were soon at
Chinandega, and did not forget to deduct the other two dollars and a half from our freight hill.

Chinandegais a beautiful town, well laid out, the streets running at right angles, and built upon
compactly. In the suburbs, the streets are walled up, with the fluted cactus, with an occasional
opening through which you enter into ornamented groves and arbors. Nothing can exceed the
beauty and luxury of these retreats. Fruits of the most delicious flavor grow spontaneously, every
vine blooms, and the air laden with incense, breathes through, whispering gently to the foliage;
here are also innumerable tropical birds, lending their notes and plumage to the scene. Thistown

is celebrated for its beautiful women, and never did | ook upon such specimens of female grace
and loveliness. Their eyes were dark and lustrous, and their countenances, like their native clime,
always beaming with sunshine. The town numbers several churches and convents of great extent,
one of the former being surmounted by a spacious dome and spire, (see Plate,) and furnished with
an organ and valuable scriptural paintings. Near the town is a stream and pool, the favorite bathing-
places of the inhabitants. (See Plate.) In the pool are seen both sexes, the Sefioritas displaying their
graceful forms, without the |east reserve or sense of impropriety. Water is obtained here for the use
of the town; bathersfill the earthen jars, when the Sefioritas place them upon their heads and walk
gracefully away. Here are seen a party of females preparing corn for “[tortillos?];” they boil it in
water into which is thrown a handful of ashes; it isthen put into a basket and the hull removed, by
getting in with their feet; it isthen washed, dried, 149 and parched, placed upon aflat stone, and
with another stone ground to aflour.

| engaged a cart to take myself and baggage to Grenada, but after waiting one day, with no prospect
of starting, | purchased a horse, and engaged passage for my trunk in a cart that was about to start,
and was soon under way. We passed through Chichigalpa, Poselagua, & c., small towns, and at
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night, put up at a miserable rancho, with the prospect of a poor supper, and poorer lodgings. We
had traveled, during the day, through alevel, densely timbered country, the road having been a
continuous mud-hole, in many places almost impassable; | stretched myself out on a bench, half my
length, and after paying court to Morpheus for an hour, fell into his arms. The next morning, at ten,
we arrived at Leon, the capital of Nicaragua; we had not breakfasted, consequently this was our first
care, after which we took a survey of the town.

Thisis aplace of much importance, being the home of the aristocracy and talent of the country. Itis
ornamented with public buildings, churches, and convents which, for extent and magnificence, are
not equalled in the country. The plazais spacious, and surrounded by public buildings, elaborately
ornamented with stucco, all indicating the work of a master-hand. My first impressions were of

the most pleasing character, but upon extending my walk, afeeling of sadnessinsensibly stole

upon me. Here, too, amidst the beauties, | might say the perfections of nature, here in this almost
celestial atmosphere, isfound the impress of those sanguinary revolutions, with which this doomed
country has been laid waste. One half the town isin ruins. Palaces that were once the scene of regal
banquests, are now roofless, and tenanted only by loathsome reptiles. Here, are figures, representing
Liberty and Peace, now half-buried beneath the ruins, their faces bearing the marks of the ruthless
sabre. The political, like the natural existence of this country, has always been precarious; her social
elements, like her subterranean caverns, have aways been in a state of agitation; the lava of human
passions frequently bursting forth, devastating, and drenching the country with blood.

The inhabitants of Leon were, as a class, superior to any | had seen in the country; the men were
robust, active, and 150 intelligent, and the females beautiful. They seemed more nearly allied to
the Castilian than any | had seen in any of the departments of Spanish America. Hospitality isthe
predominant characteristic; we frequently found ourselves under obligations, and owing debts

of gratitude | fear it will never be in our power to cancel. We feel under particular and lasting
obligation to Don Pedro Vaca, and family, for their unsolicited attentions. It was to them we were
indebted for a bountiful repast, which was prepared and served by the accomplished daughters,
Whose sympathetic smiles chased fatigue away, And changed the night of melancholy into day.
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They were beautiful, and unconsciously so. | was at aloss which most to admire, the graceful
forms, finely-chiseled features, lustrous eyes, and flowing hair, or that soft winning artlessness,
which was so preéminently theirs. There was a daughter-in-law in the family; she was also
beautiful, but her beauty was in strong contrast with that of the daughters—she having auburn hair,
light eyes, and an alabaster complexion. | here fell in with Capt. B., an “old salt,” who very kindly
received my trunk into the cart with his own.

Chapter Twenty-fifth

A PROBLEM IN MATHEMATICS WORKED OUT WITH A CANE—PUEBLO NUEVA
—CULTIVATING THE ACQUAINTANCE OF A HORSE—L OOKING FOR THE RIDER
—AN “OLD SALT” STUCK IN THE MUD—UNCOMFORTABLE NIGHT's REST—
NAGAROTES—LAKE LEON AND THE SURROUNDING VOLCANOS—MATARES—
DELIGHTFUL COUNTRY—MANAGUA—DON JOSE MARIA RIVAS—NINDAREE—
RUINS OF A VOLCANO—A LONG INDIVIDUAL IN SPURS—A DILEMMA—ONE OF MY
HORSE's LEGSIN MOTION—A BOY IN A MUSICAL MOOD—ENTRY INTO MASSAY A—
BLOOMERISM.

AFTER remaining three hours at L eon, we were again in motion; not, however, without the usual

“ poco tiempo.” Our driver now had half adozen “ comparieros;” and in this country people are
slow, in mathematical progression, or retrogression—what takes one half an hour to do, takes three
six hours. Our captain, however, worked out this problem with his cane upon the back of one of

the drivers, which produced a very different result. Our team did not get hungry, nor our drivers
fatigued; the latter manifested a particular aversion to the captain's system of mathematics. The very
sight of his cane would create a stampede among them.

Our route, during the day, lay through a densely timbered country, the road muddy, and heat
excessive; our team becoming much jaded. We moved on until 11 P.M., when, finding feed, we
encamped for the night; we found neither a downy pillow nor a musquito net, but were obliged
to drop down in the mud at the mercy of those vile insects. Three hours of rest sufficed, and at
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2 A.M., we were again in motion, and at nine arrived at Pueblo Nueva. Here we found nothing

new, excepting that the inhabitants wore hats and pantaloons. We had breakfast and were again in
motion, our route, as on the previous day, being through a densely timbered country, with extremely
muddy roads. | had purchased a horse and equipage, and anticipated a pleasant day's ride. My horse
and myself were strangers, but | was soon in afair way of cultivating his acquaintance. The 152
party had gone on. After arranging my saddle, | mounted, gave the word, and started, myself, but
my horse did not; | applied my spur gently, but no signs of life; | applied both spurs, with the same
result. | dismounted, examined the saddle, and finding all right, | again mounted; but with all my
arguments | could not induce him to take the first step. Presuming there was something wrong, |
again dismounted, and went into a critical examination. The saddle was properly adjusted, he had
the usual number of legs, and seemed in good condition. There was nothing malicious in his eye,
nor was he stuck in the mud. | cut afair-sized cane and again mounted, but with this additional
argument | could not induce him to move, although it was accompanied by the most vehement
jestures. He would occasionally ook me in the face, and seem to say, “1 don't exactly understand
what this means.” Three natives coming along at this particular juncture, | induced them to go
behind and push; their first effort caused a general relaxation of the muscular system, and the next
moment my horse was on his back, his eyesrolled up, the very picture of resignation; | was looking
around on the ground for the rider. We stood in momentary expectation of seeing him breathe his
last, but he soon got up and very deliberately commenced eating; | tried to lead him, but no. Asthe
natives were going in the same direction, we each cut along pole and went behind, soon convincing
him that he was avery fair traveler.

| soon overtook the captain, he being on foot, a short distance in the rear of the party, and informed
him of the difficulty | had had with my horse. He thought it was owing to his reluctance at leaving
home, and proposed to buy a half-interest, and | pay half the expenses of the cart. Two influences
operated upon my mind in coming to a conclusion; one, that my trunk was aready on the cart,

the other that | thought one owner quite insufficient for such a horse. The captain mounted, and

| hurried on to overtake the team. Night soon overtook us, and with it aterrific thunder storm. It
was extremely dark, and we were obliged to grope about to find our way, the rain pouring down
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in torrents. We had distanced the captain, but he soon informed us of his locality by bawling out
lustily for help. We were startled, and hurried back to his assistance, when we found him 153
mounted, the only difficulty being that our horse imagined himself stuck in the mud. The captain
had exhausted all the arguments of spurs and stogy, but could not succeed in dispelling from his
mind this strange hallucination. We cut a couple of saplings, and after warping him “fore and aft,”
half a dozen times, he came to the conclusion that there must be some mistake about it, and moved
on. We were destined to encounter other difficulties, for soon after overtaking our cart the axle
broke, we unloaded, cut a new one, and after a detention of two hours, were again in motion.

Asif to seal our fate for the night, our cart became entangled, and fastened in a mud-hole; this was
amost inauspicious state of things, and to say that we were vexed isusing atameterm. Thereis
always one aternative, in our case there were two; we could either stand up in the rain, or lay down
in the mud; we chose the former, and as soon as it was sufficiently light, disentangled our cart, and
at nine arrived at Nagarotes.

We were in asad plight to make our appearance among bright eyes. We werein asimilar condition
to the individual who had not slept any for three nights—Ilast night, to-night, and to-morrow night,
with the addition, in our case, of having been thoroughly saturated with rain. Our driver, asif to
show his superior wisdom, took his hat from beneath arawhide in the cart, and dressed in dry pants
and shirt, the first clothing he had had on since our first acquaintance with him. Nagarotesisa
miserable town; the inhabitants a mixture of Spanish and Indian, the latter predominating. They are
all extremely robust and healthy in appearance.

After breakfast we moved on, and at 12 M. arrived at Lake Leon. The appearance of thislake as

it opened to our view was peculiarly striking. It is shut in by lofty mountains, which tower up

in innumerable peaks of volcanic origin, from many of which the smoke curls gracefully out,
commingling with the clouds. From the center of the lake rises an island of conical form, which
towers up asif to look into the surrounding craters. While our driver was feeding his team we
prepared for a bath. We were, however, much disappointed in the anticipated pleasure, finding the
heat of the water almost insufferable. Our first sensation was that of pain, and we were soon again

California illustrated; including a description of the Panama and Nicaragua routes. By J.M. Letts http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.077



in our 154 clothes. This phenomenon added a peculiar interest; the |ake seemed a huge cauldron,
steaming over an invisible furnace, the surrounding craters serving as flues or chimneys.

We passed along down to Matares, a small town situated on an eminence overlooking the lake, and
inhabited by descendants of the African race. We breakfasted on chickens, frijoles, tortillos, eggs,
&c., and after an hour's detention started for Managua. We passed through a delightful region of
country, the soil, in many places, highly cultivated, bearing the impress of thrift and industry, | had
not before seen in the country. Fruits grow in abundance, cattle had an unlimited range, and were
thefinest | ever saw; the country was broken, the mountains towering up to the clouds, and some
covered with perpetual snow; but at their base were vales watered by mountain rivulets, and shaded
by groves of orange and fig, seeming aretreat fit for the angels.

Night overtook us, and we encamped on the bank of the lake; starting early in the morning we
descended a hill, being the immediate bank of the lake, and at sunrise arrived at Managua, which

is situated at the foot of the lake. We breakfasted with Don Jose Maria Rivas. He was a man of
much intelligence, and seemed to feel alively interest in the affairs of the United States, aswell as
those of his own country. He alluded to General Taylor's career, and spoke of his death as a national
calamity. We could not prevail upon him to accept remuneration for our breakfast, but pressed it
upon amember of the family. We hope we may some day have the honor of serving the worthy
Don at our own board.

After a detention of two hours, we were again under way, passing through a most delighful country,
with highly cultivated plantations, watered by rivulets running from the mountains. We passed
along on the margin of the stream which connects Lake Leon with Lake Nicaragua, running in

the direction of the latter. After afatiguing day's march night overtook us, and our driver very
considerately got the cart fast in another mudhole. We encamped, and soon had the satisfaction of
hearing the rumbling of distant thunder, and soon were wet to the skin. In the morning at sunrise
we were at Nindaree; soon after leaving this town we came to what appeared the ruins of 155 a
volcano. It had consumed itself to its very base, and the surrounding country was strewn with lava,
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which, in color and form, much resembled blooms or pigs of iron. We moved on, and soon saw
indications of the city of Massaya.

| had two companions who were mounted on donkeys. (See Plate). Our long friend was obliged to
hold up his feet to keep them from dragging on the ground; he wore spurs, but they were, at first, of
no use to him; when he would raise his feet to apply them, they would be so far aft they would not
touch the animal; he, however, with Y ankee ingenuity, put them on just below the knee; thishad a
perceptible influence, enabling him to lead the party.

We were disposed to make as favorable an impression upon our entrée as possible. My other
companion had hoisted his umbrella, and got his donkey well waked up; | had been leading our
horse all the morning, wishing to make my advent on a fresh animal. As we were about to ascend
the hill I mounted; my horse at this moment was seized with a most voracious appetite. | applied

my spurs, which only seemed to give him a keener relish for the grass. | pulled upon the bridle—

it seemed to open his mouth the wider, but go he would not. My companions had left me, and even
the cart had passed; and now a party of females, laden with corn for the market, walked leisurely
by, not, however, without giving a mischievous wink at my perplexity. Thiswas too much; |
dismounted, cut a heavy stick, and again mounted. Under the influence of this, he seemed to devour
small brush with the greatest avidity. | must confess | felt cornered; what to do | did not know.

| hailed a native lad who was passing, and requested him to go behind and push; this the horse
seemed to think derogatory to his standing, and raising one of his hoofs, he struck the lad about
midships; the precise number of summersets he turned, | am not prepared to say. He soon gained his
feet, and, in amost musical mood, took the longest kind of stepsin the direction of arancho, where,
no doubt, his mother lived.

One of the horse's legs having got in motion, | applied, most vigorously, spurs and cudgel, and
soon the other three started, and | was under way at arapid pace. | soon gained the summit of the
hill, when my horse raised his head, pricked up his 156 ears, and with his nostrils distended |ooked
avery Bucephalus. Never did | make a more auspicious entrée into a city than on this occasion;
the natives stood all agog, and even the Bloomerclad sefioras, that had looked upon me sneeringly
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but afew moments before, now courtesied with veneration. Apropos of Bloomerism—thisisthe
prevailing fashion in Central America; it has become so deeply rooted that it will be difficult to
eradicate it. | would recommend this as afavorable retreat for ladies of the North who wish to
dispense with the long robe.

Chapter Twenty-sixth.

MASSAYA—THE CARNIVAL—FEMALE LABORS—GOURDS—MAIDENS CONSIGNED
TO A VOLCANO—A DONKEY “NON EST"—OX versus DONKEY—SAME MEDICINE
PRESCRIBED—LAKE NICARAGUA—GRENADA—A “PRIEST” IN A CONVENT

—"OUR” HORSE—A GROUP OF ISLANDS—CROSS THE LAKE—MR. DERBY SHIRE's
PLANTATION—BREAKFAST—BULLOCKS STEPPING ON BOARD—SAIL FOR SAN
CARLOS—MAGNIFICENT SCENE—A HYMN OF THANKS—A MOUNTAIN CITY—GOLD
MINES—ARRIVAL AT SAN CARLOS—CUSTOM HOUSE REGULATIONS REPUDIATED.

AFTER breakfast we strolled about to see the town; the location is commanding, being on the

bank of alake of the same name. Thetown islarge, well laid out, with an open plazain the centre,
which serves as a market-place. At thistime everything wore a business-like appearance. Extensive
preparations were being made for the carnival, which was to come off in afew days. Here are many
fine buildings, including churches, monasteries, and convents, all elaborately ornamented, and
decorated with paintings.

Thisis considered one of the most pleasant towns, if not the most pleasant, in the country. Y et,
strange as it may seem, it iswholly dependent, for water, upon the lake, the bank of whichisa
perpendicular ledge of rocks, one hundred feet in height. Up this precipice females are toiling,

day after day, for life, in the service of inhuman masters. The water is conveyed in gourds of
immense size, which are held to the back by a strap and netting of grass, the former passing over the
forehead. These gourds grow on trees, and are natives of the tropics; they grow sufficiently large to
contain one and a half or two gallons, perhaps more.
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The surrounding country is a mass of lava, the mountains frequently towering up, terminating in
volcanic peaks, the most prominent being that of Massaya. This was once the terror of the country,
but has now ceased to burn. It is said that the natives formerly, in order to appease itsrage, werein
the habit 158 of consigning their most beautiful maidens to itsterrific bosom. After stopping two
hours we were again under way, en route to Grenada, distant twelve miles.

The country isrolling, and timbered with cedars, our route laying along a stream emptying

into Lake Nicaragua. After traveling six miles we encamped for the night. In the morning our
companion's donkey was non est; there were three drivers now in the party; four reals was the first
charge for finding said donkey; the proposition being readily accepted by the owner, they thought
it was worth five; this being accepted, six were demanded, or two reals each for the drivers. Now,
we still had fresh in our minds a certain transaction, the subject of which was an ox instead of a
donkey. After aword of consultation we came to the conclusion, that notwithstanding the disparity
in the length of ears, the same remedy might prove effectual in both cases. We immediately acted
upon this hypothesis, and prepared aliberal dose of saplings, and in order that the medicine might
reach the system unadulterated, we ordered them to take off their shirts. The medicine proved too
strong for their nerves, even before tasting it, and forgetting the reals, they assured us that they
would have * mula aqui una momento,” and in five minutes his donkeyship was under the saddle.
It was the donkey belonging to our long friend, and it was shrewdly suspected that he (the above-
named donkey) was in collusion with the drivers. Whether the accusation was true or false, | am
not prepared to say; | noticed, however, that in the course of the morning his master administered to
him a dose of the same kind of medicine.

At 9 A.M., we were on the banks of Lake Nicaragua, at Grenada. Thisis abeautifully located
town, with paved streets, and magnificent churches. A description of one town in Central America
describes them all. They are all built upon the same plan, with spacious plazas in the centre;—
extensive churches and convents, all after asimilar order of architecture, some of them ornamented
with adegree of splendor seldom surpassed, if equalled, on this continent. The streets, when paved,
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are paved with cobble-stone, with the gutter in the center. This mode has its advantages when
carriages are seldom used.

159

We here found an American, Mr. Priest, of Philadelphia, who had just entered a convent; not,
however, with aview to taking the veil, but to take down the superfluous crosses and ornaments,
preparatory to converting the building into a hotel. The building had attained the advanced age of
two hundred and forty years; it seemed almost sacrilege to divest it of its ornaments. The natives
were accustomed to seeing priests enter convents, but they looked upon the demonstrations of our
Philadel phia Priest with a suspicious eye.

In Spanish America, ahorsethat isled through the street is aways considered “up” for sale. We
hired a muchacho to lead ours through Grenada, and soon had several applicants. One, wishing

to try him, mounted, and the horse being thirsty, walked very deliberately down to the lake, and
waded in until the water came up to his sides. After remaining for a certain length of time, the
rider pulled on the reins, and invited the horse to step ashore; but, no—he was perfectly satisfied
with his situation, and did not wish to change it. He applied the spurs—the horse appeared to have
fallen into a quiet slumber; he swore in Spanish, but it was of no use. There was no alternative but
to dismount, and wade or swim ashore. He reached the shore in safety, but did not buy the horse.
We offered him to Mr. Priest for six dollars, including saddle, bridle, and spurs. He offered two, at
which price we “closed him out.”

Our first efforts were directed to hiring conveyance to San Carlos and San Juan; we applied to Mr.
Derbyshire, and English merchant from Jamaica, and succeeded in hiring a bungo of sufficient
capacity to carry our party of fifteen, including baggage. There were two other bungoes, hired by
Americans that were to be our company down; and after a protracted and vexatious detention of
two days, the time of starting arrived. We now, however, had a new and unexpected difficulty to
encounter, the boatmen refused to go on board; but after along parley, acomplaint was lodged with
the Alcalde, who ordered out afile of soldiers, they forming in line aong the river bank to protect
the agents, while they were whipping the boatmen on board. At length the oars were plied, and we
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shot out into the lake, and laid our course for a group of islands three miles distant, in order to lay
inastock of plantains for the voyage. This 160 group number one hundred islands, each having one
house and one proprietor. Nothing can excel the beauty and fertility of this group; tropical fruits
grow spontaneously and in the greatest abundance, and the islands seem to nestle, with feeling
security, in the bosom of this lake, which sleepsin perpetual calm. The foliage is most luxuriant,
interlaced with vines bearing flowers of every conceivable hue; these flowers generally hang from
the vines on tendrils, and spend their hours fondling with the air, loading its breath with perfume.
The trees grow to the very margin of the lake, and seem to look admiringly into the mirror at their
feet.

Remaining during the night we took an early start, laying our course in the direction of Mr.
Derbyshire's plantation, which is on the opposite side of the lake, thirty miles distant. Our mission
here, or that of our boatmen, was to take in cattle for the San Juan market. We arrived early in

the morning of the second day from the islands. Our ambitious boatmen would work only in the
evening and morning; in the middle of the day they would lay and broil in the sun.

We arrived at an early hour, and commenced preparing breakfast. We had chickens, and rice, and
chocolate on board; we sent to the plantation for eggs, milk, and bananas, and soon sat down to a
breakfast that would have pleased the most fastidous palate. The manner in which it was served |
am not prepared to say was quite so satisfactory. (See Plate.) One was sitting on arock, drinking his
coffee from atin basin; another standing up, doing likewise; athird holding a chicken by aleg and
wing, trying to dissect it without the use of edged tools. One of our party has finished his breakfast,
and is sitting on arock, in avery aldermanic attitude, smoking a pipe, probably the only one ever
introduced into Central America.

While we were taking breakfast, the natives were taking in a cargo of bullocks; the manner was
truly Spanish. The bungoes were anchored a short distance from shore, the cattle were driven as
near as convenient, when one of them would be lassoed, the other end of the lasso being fastened
to the horse's neck; the horse is mounted and spurred into the lake, drawing the victim after him,
which, in case of resistance, is unmercifully beaten. The horse tows him around on the seaward
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side of the 161 11 bungo, when the lasso is slipped and the bullock beaten and booted until he
jumps on board. Two passengers of this class will be seen cozily chewing their cuds in the midships
of the two bungoes in the foreground, and one is just stepping on board that on the right. In the
background is seen a party of natives, cooking and eating breakfast. They put rice and plantains
together into an iron pot, and stew them into a chowder which is served out in small gourds. After
spending an hour on shore, there was a simultaneous move to go on board; the inexpressibles of
some were rolled up, others pulled off. Before starting we saw one native moving towards the
bungo, and one only; he was dressed in nature's garments, with a palm-leaf hat in his hand, and a
bunch of stolen bananas on his shoulder. On arriving at the side of our bungo, we found the best
apartments occupied by his bullockship, to which we immediately protested, as contrary to the rules
of polite society; not that we wished to limit any one of the passengers in the number of legs used,
but then his head-dress was “ positively shocking,” and might put us to great inconveniencein a
case of emergency. Our first impulse was to show him the depth of water on our larboard quarter,
but then he seemed quiet, and as he was engaged to appear at the table of nobility at San Juan, we
resolved to submit to the inconvenience, and let him ride. We soon slipped our cables, and were
under way in the direction of San Carlos. Nothing can exceed the magnificence and beauty of the
scene that now surrounds us. Mountains are climbing one above the other, until the last islost in the
clouds; the lake is studded with islands, some reposing modestly in her bosom, others rearing their
heads asif trying to vie with the surrounding mountains. Now night throws her sable mantle over
the scene, and all is hushed as death; the surrounding volcanos light their watch fires, and loom up
in the most terrific grandeur. In the morning our boatmen rose up from their seats, and, in awild
strain, chanted a hymn of praise to God for protection to themselves and “los Americanos.”

In the course of the morning we passed in sight of atown, which was situated on the side of the
mountain, at a great elevation, presenting a most picturesque appearance. We also saw miners at
work in the gold mines, on the side of the mountain. Aswe 162 drew near San Carlos, we saw
several volcanos rising, in pyramidal form, from the bosom of the lake; one, that of Omotepeque,
towering up to the height of six thousand feet. (See Plate.)
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On our arrival at San Carlos we were required to submit to custom-house regulations, the officer
insisting upon searching our trunks. To this we demurred, having passed through the entire country
without submitting to such an ordeal. The officer seeming anxious to compromise the matter,
demanded $5 in stead from each; the Americans who had preceded us submitted to this extortion,
but we were determined to resist. The officer became more moderate, coming down—down—down
—to areal; upon our refusing to pay this, he made a move in the direction of the cannon which was
near; we, however, were first to possessit, and things for the moment wore a war-like appearance.
The officer, not wishing to bring thingsto a crisis, held a consultation with our “Padrone,” and
came to the conclusion that all wasright, that as we were Americans he would treat us with due
consideration. At the left, in the Plate, is seen the residence of this worthy officer, behind which is
the village of San Carlos.

Chapter Twenty-seventh.

PASSAGE DOWN THE SAN JUAN RIVER—CASTILIAN RAPIDS—THE “DIRECTOR"—
ARRIVAL AT SAN JUAN—BOARDED BY A POSSE OF NEGROES—BRITISH
PROTECTORATE—PHILANTHROPY OF GREAT BRITAIN—HER MAGNANIMOUS AND
DISINTERESTED CONDUCT TOWARDS THE NATIONS OF THE EARTH—NICARAGUA
GRACIOUSLY REMEMBERED—A HUNT FOR A SOVEREIGN—A FULL-GROWN

KING DISCOVERED—HIS DIPLOMACY —INVINCIBILITY—AMUSEMENTS AND
CORONATION—HIS FIRST PAIR OF PANTALOONS—HAIL “KING OF THE MUSQUITO
COAST"INI—ALL HAIL JAMACA [.IIN—"HEAR! HEARI!!!I”

WE were soon on board, and passing around a point, were floating down the San Juan river at

the rate of five knots. After atwo hour's run our boatmen unshipped their oars, and commenced
gambling; we were borne along by the current, at the rate of two miles an hour, until toward
evening, when the oars were again manned. At nine in the evening, the roar of the water
admonished us that we were approaching the Castilian rapids, and we came to anchor. The natives
have a dread of thisrapid, and in passing it feel that their lives are in imminent peril; in this case,
however, a party of boatmen forgetting themselvesin sleep, passed over, and in the morning found
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themselves entangled in the bushes, along the margin of the river. We descended the rapid, finding
the steamboat “ Director,” in the act of ascending; she was making her first passage up, preparatory
to taking her place on the lake for the transportation of passengers, in connection with Vanderbilt's
Line of steamships. The passage up the rapid was very difficult, owing to the strong current, being
about six knots; she however succeeded, and is now plying on the lake. We passed down, and at
two the next morning came to anchor in the harbor of San Juan.

At an early hour in the morning we were boarded by a posse of negroes, whose mission it was
to search our baggage for firearms; they succeeded in finding two rusty guns belonging to our
padrone, which they carried off in triumph. It iswell 164 known that this harbor is under the
protectorate of Great Britain, and our worthy visitors were subjects of Her Majesty, as well as of
His Magjesty of the “Mosquito Coast.” They seem in fear of an army from Grenada, hence this
precaution.

The town consists of about fifty thatched houses, tenanted by French, English, German, Spanish,
and Negroes. Things here are, in ameasure, reverso; anegro is agent for Great Britain—his boots
are blacked by a white man. We found a British man-of-war in port, which is kept here to enforce
their wholesome regulations.

The philanthropy of Great Britain has become proverbial. Thereis scarcely a port on the European
continent that has not heard the music of her cannon, and been relieved of its surplus treasures.
Three-fourths of a century ago, she succeeded in establishing, on the American continent, the
government of the United States, and a few years thereafter voluntarily offered the use of afleet
and army at New Orleans, a part of which was used, the balance returned. Mexico has also been
arecipient of her kind attentions. She has taken possession of the richest minesin Mexico, and
worked them gratuitously, sending off millions under the protection of the “red cross of St.
George.” Her sappers and miners have found their way to Peru and [Chili?], aswell as other
divisions on the Pacific coast of South America, the mines of all of which have been taken
possession of, and worked on the same accommodating terms as those of Mexico. She sent a fleet
free of charge to the Argentine Republic, took possession of her ports, and forced the navigation
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of her rivers. Texas, after emerging from her glorious struggle for liberty, was offered the kind
wing of protection; Great Britain even going so far asto offer her assistance in maintaining a
separate republic, thinking annexation to the United States inexpedient. She visited Chinain the
capacity of doctor, and most magnanimously forced her prescription down their unwilling throats.
Her philanthropic eye next took a survey of Central America. Here she found governments of that
odious form called republican, that of Nicaragua having an extent of sea coast, with accessible
ports, and numerous rivers.

No one, up to thistime, had interfered with the jurisdiction 165 of Nicaragua, nor was her claim to
this coast ever disputed. Great Britain, in her superior wisdom, however, decided that as Nicaragua
had no particular use for seaports, they would be better in other hands, even if she herself should

be compelled to assume the protectorate. The first step necessary to accomplish this magnanimous
object was to find a suitable sovereign. She is supposed to have embarked in the search with her
characteristic zeal and energy; it is presumed that the first inquiries were made at San Juan. At first
the prospect of success was not flattering, but fortunately inquiries were made of a native Indian,
who very innocently informed Her Britannic Majesty's agent that his chief was sojourning along the
“Mosquito Coast.”

What could have been more opportune? This was precisely the individual sought; here was a great
man, a chief, in actual possession of the country, i. €., he had actually hunted 'possums there for a
period of six months! The matter was immediately decided upon, and arrangements made to pay
the monarch avisit on the following day, preparatory to his coronation. Artizans were employed in
the manufacture of presents suitable for one who seemed pointed out by the finger of Providence
to wear the “purple and ermine.” Tin pans were immediately transformed into crowns and collars,
sardine boxes into breastplates and stars, pill-boxes into ear and finger-rings, and “ extinguishers’
into ornaments for the nose. These, after arevision by chamois and soap-stone, were safely boxed,
that they might not be tarnished by the touch of vulgar hands. A demijohn was filled with rum—as
was supposed, to prevent his Majesty from fainting under the operation of putting on hisfirst pair
of pantaloons.
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Early on the following morning, the ship having been ordered to drop along down the coast, the
party were in motion under the pilotage of the Indian above mentioned. What momentous results
sometimes attend the acts of individualsin the humble walks of life! This poor Indian, having been
driven to the shore by hunger, had, while making ameal of raw fish, imparted a word, which single
word was the means of bringing forth to the world a full-grown king. What were the feelings of this
native, as he cut his way through the chaparrals? Had he aspirations? No doubt he had! In hiswild
delirium of 166 pleasure, he, no doubt, dreamed of a canoe of his own, and araw hide to sleep on;
instead of going naked, as he had done all hislife, he might have ared bandanato tie around his
neck; he thought of abundance of broiled lizard, with plantain cooked in 'possum fat for dessert.
With such bright visions in the future, it is not astonishing that, in wading swamps and cutting
through chaparrals, he distanced those under his pilotage.

Nor was there awant of zeal on the part of Her Britannic Mgjesty's agent. He too had aspirations.
He was on amission which, if successful, must result in incalculable benefit to the world in general,
and to Her Britannic Majesty's government in particular. If successful, knighthood was the least he
could expect, with the prospect of aniche, eventually, in Westminster Abbey.

Never were mortals more eager for immortality, nor was it ever more clearly within their reach;

for even now, at this point in the drama, the very dogs of his Majesty seemed to proclaim it—the
royal encampment was in sight. The party deployed into asingle file, and prepared to approach

the presence. They took the monarch by surprise; he was stretched out at full length, on a“highly-
scented” raw hide, under the shade of a palm-tree, as naked as he came into the world. He was
amusing himself by trying to “get up” afight between a parrot and a young monkey; his squaw was
broiling a couple of lizards or guanas, and roasting plantains for dinner.

The interview was at first embarrassing, but after consulting the demijohn, they seemed imbued
with amore fraternizing spirit, and commenced conversation on the subject of empire, and the
prerogative of kings. Her Britannic Majesty's agent felt himself a man of importance, and at

first seemed somewhat patronizing; but the monarch had consulted the demijohn too often to be
outdone, and, as a proof of hisinvincibility, he exhibited a huge turtle, which had fallen avictimto
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his machet; he had climbed atree that none of his men could climb, and caught sixteen “'possums,”
all hanging by the same tail from the same limb; he had taken his biggest dog by the tail, and swung
him around his head three times, and declared he would do it again for their amusement. “Carlo”
was immediately seized by the tail, but feeling alittle sensitive, he curled up, bit 167 his master,
and escaped. Thisled to a spirited footrace, and as “ Carlo” dodged, the monarch dlipped, his head
coming in contact with the root of atree. He seemed discouraged, and made no effort to regain

his feet. The Englishman felt that he had committed afaux pasin allowing him free accessto the
demijohn, and resolved to defer negotiations until the following day. He immediately repaired to
the shore, and hoisted a signal for the ship's boat.

On the following morning, the boat was again sent ashore, with an invitation for the monarch

to visit Her Mgjesty's ship. Feeling asindividuals will feel next day, he graciously accepted the
invitation. A detail of what transpired on board has never been made public, reporters having been
excluded. In the afterpart of the day an unusual demonstration was made, flags were displayed,
cannon fired, and as the band struck up “Hail to the Chief,” an individual was seen descending the
side of the ship, with atin crown on his head, and a pair of red flannel pantaloons under his arm.

On reaching the boat he took his position astride a barrel of rum, and moved toward the shorein
triumph, having been crowned “King of the Mosquito Coast.” All hail, Jamacal.!!! It iswell known
that Great Britain immediately recognized the government, and assumed the protectorate; hence the
presence of the “red cross’ at San Juan.

The distance from San Juan to Realgjo is about three hundred miles. Passengers going the
Nicaragua route now take a steamboat at San Juan, which runs up to the Castilian Rapids; then,
after aportage of half amile, another steamboat takes them up the river to San Carlos; thence
across Lake Nicaraguato Virgin Bay. Then by pack-mules they are taken to San Juan del Sud, on
the Pacific. The distances on the river and |ake are about equal, being about seventy-five miles
each, and from twelve to fifteen miles by land. Thereis every facility for crossing here, there being
several steamboats plying on the river and lake. Steamships enter the mouth of the San Juan River,
and the river boats come along side, consequently passengers incur no expense in the transfer, and
are not obliged to land, as the small steamboats take them immediately up the river. Thisroute has
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the advantage, in distance, over the Panama route, of about one thousand miles; still, the passage
from 168 San Francisco to New Y ork has, as yet, been acccomplished in the shortest time by way
of Panama.

Now, dear reader, having finished my business here, | am ready to return. | will not trouble you to
make the journey back to Realgjo in acart, but as| promised to accompany you, we will take one
psychological leap, and salute our national flag in the main plaza of San Francisco.

169
Chapter Twenty-eighth.

SAIL FOR HOME—PASS THE “GOLDEN GATE,”—SAD CONDITION OF THE
PASSENGERS—GRAVES AT THE BASE OF THE SNOWY MOUNTAINS—LAND
RECEDES—LUXURIES ON BOARD—A DEATH AND BURIAL—ANOTHER DEATH—
WHALES AND PORPOISES VERSUS SERPENTS OF FIRE—THUNDER STORM—DEATH
OF DOCTOR REED—THREE DEAD BODIES FOUND ON BOARD—THE SCURVY—FIVE
OF THE PASSENGERS INSANE—EVILS OF THE CREDIT SYSTEM—A CULTIVATED
MIND DERANGED—MEMORY LOST—ITS CAUSE—THE VICTIM UPON THE VERGE OF
DEATH—HARPOONING PORPOISES—EXCITING SPORT.

| HAD designed to leave San Francisco for home in the steamer of the 1st December, and had
purchased my ticket with that view; but the steamer, being aforeign bottom, was unable to clear

for another port in California, and having but small capacity for coal, | feared detention, and was
induced to sell my ticket, and take passage in the ship Edward Everett, which was to sail on the 28th
November, and which, | felt confident, would reach Panama in advance of the steamer. We were
notified to be on board at 9 A.M; and when Mr. Fairchild and myself reached the shore with our
baggage, we saw the ship two miles out just preparing to swing from her moorings. We engaged
two hardy “tars,” and were soon pulling off for her; we threaded our way through the shipping, and
were doing our utmost as we saw the anchor of the Everett already up, her foresail aback, and she
“turning on her heel,” preparatory to standing out to sea. We boarded her as she was under way.
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We passed the clipper-ship Architect, which was just weighing anchor for Valparaiso; the captains
saluted each other through their trumpets, and we passed on through the Golden Gate, with afair
breeze, assisted by the unerring ebb tide. The passengers, eighty in number, were all on deck to take
alast ook at the receding landscape.

It had been but afew short days since they first beheld this scene—since they first entered through
this“Gate,” into the land of promise. They now look upon the same narrow passage, 170 the same
bold rocky coast, they had looked for with so much anxiety, and greeted with so much enthusiasm.
But how different the feelings now! what a change! They were then accompanied by a brother or
afriend, with high hopes and vigorous constitutions, looking forward with brilliant anticipations.
But now the brother and friend are slegping quietly at the base of yonder snow-capped mountain,
and they are bearing the sad intelligence to the bereaved parents, brothers, and sisters. Instead of
the vigorous constitutions, they are obliged to cling to the riging for support, while they gaze for
the last time upon the scene. With many it isthe last time they are to view such a scene; their eyes
are about to close upon the earth forever, to sleep beneath the bosom of the ocean. Many have not
only sacrificed health, but are destitute of means, and are now reeling about the ship, endeavoring
to earn their passage by their labor. Our ship seemed a hospital; three-fourths of all the passengers
were invalids, some of them helpless. We drifted away before the wind, the mountains gradually
disappearing from the horizon; one had lingered long, but as we descended from the crest of a
mountain wave, we bid it also, alast farewell. We spent the afternoon in adjusting our baggage, and
the night in sleep; the morning dawned brightly—we were still under afull press of canvas, with
afair wind. All on board had taken passage under the impression that the accommodations were
superior, for which they had paid extra. We consequently felt that we were well provided for, and
fairly embarked on our voyage home. As usual the first day at sea, but little attention was paid to
the cook, the passengers remaining cozily ensconced in their berths.

The 30th was ushered in with afine breeze, and we were standing on our course. At noon we found
the table supplied with hard bread (sea-biscuit) and salt beef, dainties that our stomachs did not
relish; the same table was kept standing for supper. Captain Smith was interrogated in reference

to his supply of provisions, for which we had paid him extra; he replied that he was abundantly
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supplied with the above, which, if we chose, we could have served up every day during the voyage;
when too late, we learned that the delicacies for the sick, with which he had by public notice
proclaimed his ship 171 abundantly supplied, were* non est.” He had not even a pound of fruit

on board; the invalids felt this privation most sensibly many of whom had come on board without
supplies, having been led to believe by advertisements, that the ship had been furnished with a
direct view to the comforts of those returning in ill-health. From the fare with which our table was
supplied, it was impossible for aweak stomach to extract sufficient nutriment to sustain life. This
was soon manifest, as those who were destitute immidiately commenced to decline, and were soon
confined to their berths. We could plainly see that the lives of some were fast ebbing away.

On the 6th December, in lat, 22° 50[min];, North, itwas announced that G. W. Ray, of Maine,

was dead. He died at 10 A.M; the gang-plank was placed, one end extending over the side of the
ship, supported by the rail, the other supported by a cask, over this was thrown a piece of canvas,
upon which was placed the corpse. A rope was tied around the body; thence, passing down was
tied around the ancles, and to the end was attached a canvas bag, filled with sand. The body was
then sewed up in the canvas, over which was thrown the ensign of California. The passengers now
surround the corpse, with heads uncovered. A prayer isread by the captain, the ensign is removed,
and at the word one end of the plank is raised, and the body passes gently into its grave. We are
under afull press of canvas with an eight knot breeze; the last bubble rises to the surface, and the
wind passes mournfully through the shrouds, as if sighing hislast requiem.

At 8 P.M., of the same day, another death was announced. Deceased, Mr. Cook, was a young man

from Sag Harbor, where he left awife and child. One hour after the announcement of his death, he
was consigned to the grave, that had so recently opened to receive his unfortunate companion. He

was buried in Lat. 20° 50[min];, N.

We were surrounded during the day (7th) by whales and porpoises, and during the evening, as they
would pass through the “luminous animalculae,” they would present the appearance of enormous
serpents of fire. On the 8th we were visited by aterrific thunder storm, accompanied by heavy
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winds. We run under close-reefed topsails; and when the storm clears up we 172 find the wind dead
ahead, and are obliged to run several days sharp on the wind.

On the morning of the 14th another death was announced; the deceased, Dr. Reed, of
Massachusetts, had been, for some days, conscious of his approaching end, and manifested a strong
desire to have hisremains conveyed to hisfriends. Thiswas his last and amost only request; the
fear that this might not be complied with seemed to linger with him to the last, and died only with
hislast pulsation. He received some encouragement from the captain, but one short hour after his
death, he followed his unfortunate companion to the grave. He was buried in Lat 16° 3[min]; N.

A report isin circulation that there are dead bodies on board. On inquiry, we learn that there are
three—a man, awoman and child; they were preserved in casks of spirits, and being conveyed to
the States. This created the greatest consternation in the minds of the sailors, and they unanimously
resolved to leave the ship at the first port. They have a superstitious idea that vessels cannot be
safely navigated with dead bodies on board. Many of the passengers were confined to their berths,
some of them destined never again to leave them, until removed by death. The scurvy had appeared
in itsworst form, and there was nothing on board to relieve its victims. The food served out was
most execrable; those in robust health were pining away, and for the invalids, there was no hope.
Among the latter there were five who were deranged; they were al confined to their berths, and
seemed waiting to be relieved by death. There is a physician on board, (whose father and captain
Smith are sole owners of the ship), his services, however, are not at the disposition of all. The
captain has flour, but pretends it does not belong to the ship, and refuses to serveit out to the
passengers. He, however, offered to sell it, and two or three of usjoined and bought a quantity of
him, together with a quantity of sugar; all to be paid for in Panama, at Panama prices, and for all of
which we never had the most distant idea of paying him afarthing. We hired the cook to prepare

it for us, and thereafter were wellserved. With this supply, we were in a condition to invite the
invalidsto our table, where we could fursnish them something more pal atabl e than sea-biscuit and
salt beef.

173
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My attention was attracted to one of the passengers, who, upon my inquiring for Spanish books,
offered me one of Spanish comedy; there was something polished in his manners, yet something
wayward, which very much excited my interest. His clothes were good, still, in his hel plessness,
they had become extremely filthy. He commenced conversation, but soon stopped for a moment,
asif trying to recollect himself; and said he believed he had entirely lost his mind, that hisideas
were so incoherent, he feared he could not make himself understood. He first inquired where the
ship was bound; I informed him, and asked him how he came on board. He did not know, but said
he was informed that he was to be sent home; he did not know why, nor from whom he received
the information. He wished me to converse with him, and try to set him right; he gave me the keys
to histrunks, and wished me to open them. | found them stored with clothing of the best quality,
together with awell selected library of books, mathematical instruments, and materials for drawing:
everything indicating a man of refinement and education. In hiswriting desk | found a patriotic
poem, composed and read by him, on board the ship in which he sailed for California: on the
anniversary of our national independence. | also found a daguerreotype; the sight of this seemed to
awaken pleasing emotions. It contained the portraits of alady and child; these he recognized as his
wife and little daughter. By the sight of these, he was at first overcome; his wife appeared natural

to him, but he had not the most distant idea of the age of his little daughter; he wondered if it was
of asufficient age, when he left home, to call him father, and whether it would remember and greet
him when he returned. He now realized, most painfully, the gloom that hung like a pall over his
memory. The sight of the articles as | would take them out, seemed to call up others, by association.
The sight of rifle and pistol-balls reminded him that he had, somewhere, arifle and revolver, where,
he did not know. | requested him to run back in his memory, if possible, to the time when he first
became deranged. He said that he was attacked with the fever at Benicia, and carried on board a
ship that was then lying at anchor. There were several sick on board, and during his sickness, one
was brought and placed on atablein front of his berth. He 174 watched him day after day, until one
night, as the light fell dimly on his pallid features, a slight convulsion passed over him, and his jaw
fell. This closed the scene; from this moment his mind had been wandering in the dark labyrinths
of forgetfulness. The fever had left him, and given place to that dreaded malady, the scurvy, with
which he had now become reduced almost to helplessness. His feet and limbs were swollen to
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double their usual size, their purple hue denoting the fearful state to which his system was reduced.
The name of this unfortunate man was E. W. Clark, Jr., of West Boylston, Mass. He gave me his
name, and the address of hisfriends, at atime when he had but little hope of ever seeing them, with
the request that | should write them the particulars of his death.

On the 16th, we were surrounded by porpoises; our first matet being an old harpooner, descended
into the martingale of the ship, his harpoon being attached to a rope which passed through a tackle-
block above, and was manned by about thirty passengers. At the first plunge of the ship, he “let
go” the harpoon, taking effect in the back of a porpoise; “haul away,” and the huge monster was
swinging in the air. This was a moment of intense excitement; the harpoon had passed almost
through the body, but in hauling him from the water, it had drawn out, holding only to a half-inch
of the skin. One struggle and he would have been released; but the auspicious moment passed, and
at the word “ease away,” he was safely shipped on our forecastle deck. His struggles now were
fearful; his throes causing the very spars to tremble. He strikes another and another, both of which
are safely drawn on board. He strikes afourth, and after hauling it several feet from the water, it
falls from the harpoon and rushes through the water, staining its wake with blood. We are now well
supplied with fish, but of akind not calculated to tempt the appetite.

Chapter Twenty-ninth.

CLOUD AND CLIPPERTON ISLANDS—WHALES, SHARKS, PORPOISES, AND DOLPHINS
—A SHARK CAPTURED—SHARK STEAK—*CAUDLE LECTURE"—DEATH OF SAMUEL
B. LEWIS—A CALM—FOOT RACESBY THE SHIPs FURNITURE—PASSENGER
PECULIARITIES—SHORT OF PROVISIONS—*BOUT SHIP'—FIRST OF JANUARY —

[??S] LUXURIES AT SEA—A TAME SEA-FOWL—A PASSENGER DYING—A SHARK—

A DELIGHTFUL EVENING SCENE—A DEATH—BURIAL AT SEA BY CANDLE LIGHT
—A TURTLE NAVIGATING THE OCEAN—HIS SUSPICIOUS CONDUCT—A WRITTEN
PROTEST AGAINST THE CAPTAIN—COCUS ISLAND—CAPTURING “BOOBIES.”
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On the 17th, we passed under the lea of Cloud island—Iat. 19°, long. 103°. 21st; passed Clipperton
island, lat. 11 °, long. 103°. The air isfilled with sea-fowl; the island is arocky pile, having the
appearance of adilapidated castle; and is surrounded by alow sandy beach. We are surrounded by
whales, sharks, porpoises and dolphins; our first mate strikes a porpoise at midnight, and it is hauled
on deck by the crew.

On the 22d, the mate struck a shark; it was hauled on deck, and we had shark-steak for breakfast.
All out with the captain, and the lectures he receives are only equalled by those of the amiable
“Mrs. Caudle.” He finds himself wofully in the minority, and confines himself to his state-room.
We not only charge the adverse winds to his account, but the destitution of the ship; of his guilt of
the latter charge, the jury were unanimous.

24th. The death of Samuel B. Lewisis announced. He was buried at 9 A.M., lat. 6°—12' north. He
was from Elmira, N. Y., where he leaves a widowed mother to mourn his untimely death. On my
return, | learned that subsequent to his starting for California, his father was accidently killed; the
mother wrote for her son; he was her only solace; upon him she leaned for consolation; but on a
dreary night, as the wind howled mournfully without, she dreamed her son returned, and as she was
about to clasp him to her bosom, he shrunk from her sight and disappeared forever.

176

We have acalm for several days with intense heat; a general restlessnessis felt, passengers are
out of patience; our ship has not sufficient headway to cause her to mind the tiller; she rolls about
like alog, now plunging, throwing her sails all aback, now rising on a sea, the rigging slackens,
the spars and yards creak, the sails again fill, and everything is again drawn to its utmost tension;
she again plunges, reers, and rises lengthwise of a sea; she careens and is thrown almost upon her
“beam-ends.” Trunks change sides, tables stand on their heads, barrels get up foot-races, much to
the annoyance of the passengers, who, with shinsin hand, enter most vehement protests, throwing
in an occasional oath by way of emphasis. Jack “yarns’ on the forecastle, Tom has out a shark-
hook; the cook has been mastheaded by the captain; T—-n comes down from the shrouds with a
sailors oath on his|lips, looks at his boots and goes up again; Wright exclaims, “certingly.” Palmly
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